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' more diſliked for being univerſal ; and the Reaſon it, 
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dreſs, by laying afide the Poet in every Thing but the Dra- 
_ matic Decorum of /ui!ing my Charader ta the Perſon. 
Fron the Part of Mirabel in this Play, and another Cha» 
Tacker in one of my former, People are willing to compliment 


For: But ] hope to avoid the common Obloguy'in this Ad- 


y Performance in drawing a gay,” ſplendid, generous, eaſy, 
ne young Gentleman. My Genius, 1. muſt con Nec, "has T 


Cent to that kind of Deſcription ; and my Yeneration for you, 


Sir, may paſs for  urqueſtionable,'; fince in all \the/s happy 


1 Accomp iſpments you come 2 near to my darling Chera&er, | 


abating his Inconſlaucy. 85 | | | 
What an uns abt Bleſſing is Youth and Fortune, when 


4 happy Undir/ianding comes in, to moderate the Defires of 


tile firſt, and to refine up n the Advantages of the latter; 


when a Gent eman is Mafter of all Pleaſures, but a Slave to 


vous; who bgs travelled,” not for the ( uriofity of the Sight, 

but for the Ifirovement of the Minds Eye; and who returns 

full of u bing but himſelf An duthor might ſay a 
N ww yon Ii 85 F 


"LI Path heres. Fir, meter wvith ale, your M, 


and your Senſe ; the-firft, as a Cenſor upon the Subjedt, the © 
_ ſecond, as a Critic upon the Stile: But 1 am obftinate in my 


Purpoſe, and nail maintain what I. ſay to the las drop of my 


Pes; which I may the more boldly undertake, bawing all the 
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World on my Side; nay, I have your very ſelf againſt you 5 


for hy declining to hear your own Merit, your Friends are 
authorized the more to proclaim it. BN | 
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eb your Godt ds naght excuſe. Wh the — 
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0 80 1 Hidoty- of this Play, would but 
1 2 Reader and the Writer ia Trouble to no 
| Tprpoſe % Iſha]k only ſay, that I took the Hint from 
lete her «+ Wild:Guoſe Cha/e ; and to thoſe who Tay#thar T 
have ſpoiled the Gnging,T wiſh no other: gat »-tre og 
ey would ſaꝝ ĩt again ID or 
As to che. — it, 11 ae dae of Gre 
mona Buſineſs, I have neither Loft; nor Won. Ipaſhtd - 
55 "bs but the Frenob were prepoſfeſled, andtche Charms | 
| 96 Gallic Heels were too bard for an Engliſb Brains but 
I am proud to own, that I have laid my /Head-at the - 
Ladies Feet. The Favour was unavoidable, for: we are 
een eve, fond of im Stag ont our eee 
t the Ioſtroction of a Play n mh — "4 
5 „ 
5 8 Natural ory, at wee af 
: 110 Ne the Ropes ; if this could he mate p 5 
— mn 4 Nember of 'Subſeriptions might bel hed do : 
the Great 1 Pler-fregt, and wake 2160 | 
— 1 — the 0797 
. — | :thox about too Vews g, I bade Dow 
"onthe from Frauce *: that brought the Play-houſefome 
| L fry Audiences in five Months ; then why; ſhowldiTibe 
„lahr to find! a Fnncb Lady dovas nuch 7 It ih 
prettiet May in the World of deſpifing the Nrraeb Kinglito 
4 t Aim ſee that we can afford Money to bribe away his 
„ Descere! when he, poor Man, has enhauſted all Aris Stole, 
Lin buying ſome pitiful Towns and Principalities r Cn, . = 
dis aliis. What can be à greater Compliment to gur gene- | 
rous Nation, than /to-kaveithe!Lady: upon n bel NWN o 
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2 TR. RAKE E. 
Paris, boaſt of her ſplendid Entertainment in Englaye,of 
the Complaiſance, Liberty, and Gd nature of s People, 
that throng'd' her Houſe ſo full, Wat ſhe had nt rag 10 
ick à Pin; and left à poor Fellow, that had the Miſ⸗ 
fortune of being one of themſelves, without one Farthing 
for half a Year's Pains that he had taken for their Enter- 
__ tainment? VV 
Ie were ſome Gentlemen in «he Pit the firſt Night, 
that took the Hint from the Prologue to damn the Play; 
but they made ſuch a Noife in the Execution, that the 
-People took the Outcry for a Reprieve; ſo that the d- 
ung [Miſchief was over⸗laid by their over-fondneſs of the 
Changeliog: "Tis ſome what hard that Gentlemen ſhould 
debaſe themſelves into a Faction of a Dozen, to fab a 
- angle Perſon, who never had the Reſolution to face two 
Men at a Time; if he has had the Misfortune of any 
Miſunderſtanding with a part cular Perſon, he has had 
5 Nee, Perſon to anſwer it: But theſe Sparks would 
remarkable in their Reſentment; and if any Body fall 
under their Diſpleaſure, they ſcarn to call him to a parti- 
cular Account, but will very honourably burn his Houſe, 
ed” e Ibn eh ial Þ ped eee 000 7 am Je ine 
The Neu- Hose has perfectly made me a Conyert 
dy their Civility on my ſixth Night: For to be Friends, 
and revenged at the ſame Time, I muſt give them * | 
that is, — when { write. another. For Faction runs 
high, that I could wiſh the Senate would ſuppreſs the 
Houſes, or put in ſorce the A& a 9 ſections; 
that Houſe which has the m ſt — deſtow, WIII 
ven tainly carry it, ipight of all poetical Juſtice that wo 
ſupport t'other. | £9. wr 64 77 L 4 INE ID PETE | 
I have heard: ſome People fo extrabagartly angry at 
this Play, that one would think they hadns reaſon to be 
dliſpleaſed at all; whilſt ſome otherwiſe" Men"of good 
Senſe) have commended it ſo much, that I was Fad 
they ridiculed me; ſo that between both, I am abſohutdy 
at a Loſs what to think on't: For tho": the Cauſe has 
come on fix Days ſucceflively, yet the Trial, Lfancy, is 
not determined. When our Devotion e Lear. and our 
Lady, is over, the Buſineſs will be brought on again, and 
then we ſball have fair Play for our Mone. 
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js Gentleman of the Grit Underſtanding, and 

= very good Critic, Who ſaid of Mr. illi, that in this 

Part he e himſelf, and all Men that he ever ſaw. 

J would not rob Mr. Vill, by a worſe Expreſſign of 
mine, of a Compliment: that he. { mach deſerves. - 

I had almoſt fo rgot to tell you, that the Turn of Plot 

ii che laſt AR, is — Adventure of Chewalier de Chaflillon 

/ at "Paris, and Matter of Fact; but the Thing ; is ſo uni- 

verfally 3 that I think this Advice mig . been 
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that they are beſt if buried and 83 But 
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by Mr. Mot teux. . 1 as 
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L Plays 4 8 are the Cooks. 1 
: The Founders You; A he Table is this Place: 
' The Carvers we: The"Ptolagae ts the Grace. 
Fach Act, a Courſe ; 8 ele different Diſb: 
T due re in Lent, I doubt re ili for Fleſh. 
Satire's the Sauce, high-ſeajolty Harp and rough ;. 
Kind Maſks and Beaux, I hope youre Pepper-proof. = 
Wit is the Wine; but lit ſo ſcarce the-true, | 
Poets, like Vintners, balderdaſh and brew. . 
Your ſurly Scenes, where Rant and Bloodſhed j Jan, 
556 e s "kg a-Battle's a Sinloin : | 1 
our Stenes of Lowe, ſo flowing, /oft and e 
Are N. ater-gruel, e al A fe. wh 
Baandy , fat Veniſon, which tho" flale, can pleaſe ; N 
Your: Rakes love Haut-Gouts, like your damn d F conch Check. 
Dun Rarity for the fair Gueſt to gape on, 
L eur nice Squeaker, or Italian Capon; 
Or your French Kirgin-Pullet, garniſb d round,” 7 
And dreſi d with Sauce of ſome Four hundred P ad. 
A. Opera, like an Oglio, nicks the Age; 
Farce #5 the PI Pudding of the Stage, 
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4 i can di „ $ age-coach Far. 

| aſforal s whipt Cre Seger bite mere Tra 
And ——— half 1h ah . af 
But Comedy, That, that's the Lark Cheers... 3 
This Night we hope yvi en" Ficonftaint bear = ve b 510 
Wild Fo ow! is lid Playchoilſe % br rr, Bo 


Tetiſuer due Mf n, 199 1 
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Fo a Woman of Contrivance. Mrs, Dyer. 
Four Bravoes, two Gentlemen, and two Ladies, 
Soldiers, Servants, and Attendangs. 
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"Who's here? Old Mir, 
-_ 2% #269 Ig 
Sidorr | 
| Enter Old Mirabel . Oriana. SES 
Ori. My Brother! Welcome. | 
Dug: Monſieur Mirabel H Em heartily glad to fo 
Old. Mir. Honeſt Mr. Dugard, by the Blood on 


ay; 977, ur mble/ Se. WJ Fy Wt F4 
Dug W. 1K E Ta caſt yo EL, 
Ty and —5 " Health 4 5 0 2 —4 o Age 
but your ſilver Hairs. 4 
3 =, Mir. e Hairs! . they are Quick-ſilver 
irs, 1, | ts rletym Hairs 
be Silver in they qe gh kr AY ke, and 
fing, and drink, and—no, I can 't wench. But Mr. Da- 


gard, no News of my 50 Son Bob 1 in our Tray 
7 2Du for Sons Said hoe HE eee 
Old. Mir. Come er Bos come home! By the 
' Blood of the Mirabels, M * what ſay 7e? 
Dus. _ Mirabel Yeturn'd, 
u e's certainly come, a ee him nel 
in this Hout Wr er VIE 2 ad "x . | 
O/d Mir. Swear it, Mr. D ugard, preſently Sears It. 
ug. Big, Ne cams 10 Town withanÞrhis/Mopritg, I 
lef him at the Bagmeurs, being a little diforder'd After 
riding, and E ſhall fee kimagainptefedily 


O17 Mir. What , Andibe was — whe oe 


hy 


- * 4 4 


* 
ow — 
© Ae — . RA a es go» 
—_— ——ů ů — . 
— — gp rr INS 


— — 


with his Bots on. A nice Dog! Wall, 
ow” ar Rogue, ba-? A" Oil 208 KN 
ug. A fine Gentleman, Gir. He be his SY 
1 1. Mr A fine Genddman! But s the N FA 
nenen 
Dug. Why, yes, Sir; ; heis wery ike his habther, and 
Wake 208-3.moſt modern Sons are 10 their ber, 8 
Why, Sir, don't you think that L begat him? 
Dug. Why yes, Sir; you married his®Mothe?, and he 
nnhents your Eſtate. Hei very ke p uu, upon my ord-. 
1 * And pray, Brother — v Abe 
—— Duretete? | 


— „ 
E — 
1 
* 
* 


d : 
r :!:: us Pn Yr AE). A 


R Duge | 


* 


— N 


. ? 1 ” 1 _ * 4 8 7 N , any 
wo AUS hf omit. oo oo —- a Sao man © - 


— 


; l 


os ks a> ond + 


ws end bd ee 


le, 


* 


"is ae Gentleman, Was 6ur 


wh 5 


. 
80 2 agen, "eh 
oW n: for en mofe ! 


in Dy arkeheP% Polly th 4 : 
Tum TH More, eee = 
L ae atten he "World; 1: be bets, 


DOE. 3; 


7. +: Ver lt; be Di ler 
a ir: ery Khun . os FE 


Dug. Sit de as urdend 4 dj] fot 
„ ata Lewis d'Or a Heai 9 0 
A Lewis d'Or à Hend f Ra, 158. 15 95 
_ the Blood of the Mrubelt, Bub im 2292 Dot 10 wa 

4d, Was it 10 Civ iI f Bol to vllt Monteur Row; i 
deren math r EKT Heark'e'Orlana vhs 
E s Fellbs chat can E4t And Geile 1e 
whole Lewis d'Or at Arg ? He 15 be as tron; 0 
Hereu et, Life "and Spirit in bundance, | 'Befpre Gay [ 
don't wonder at Men of ualit Ni 8 pi 5 
Wives can't ſerve em. A Ley U | a 4 

_ #6 fit the Whole Nation with: 19 0 7 


Digarg,'T leave your with" peur Sift 
"Well, Sites, den ot uk, 

nt Les Ave e; fr, lll, ach 

5 tny RemmbT Aue. 2 

| 33 x ba Broker 1 .Jook pr 8 

Nature let; 1 Have + ys e Jaun e. 

5 Vand We Small- eit eres Meals a 


a Le tmeity Whew" t Avep Wintaly" Nen 


m do n. 
Pee Siler, 70 retember That Up pb l od 
du odd Crate wis old Gere 7 bp f 
Swi; "Hs: rio more related to or F | 
vr Yin; and T have 0 reaſdu to think. oo il Jo 
ry Bange dent 'of your. Fortune; Therefore pra be 
1 te tell 8 without Reſetvition, thy te e Cle of 
makin ng ſueh a Choice. Lo 
On. . A Ju were £ gong 12 Rand „„ 
and twas proper, Teft I 7 g0 A am bfi We if 
ur. 175 72 


ſomebody Fold take care 0 Fe. Bam Mon 
ther's Fas, 9 | 
» bas 


him fo 


1 Madamciſelle We = 
F. The ame ; we live merrily together, wi 


80551 or Reproach ; we make much 0 the old __ 


between. and he takes Pure of un; we eat; what 
59 . 125 Be d when we 5 4 when we will, 
the 


aft 1 "md, then to the 

beſides theſe Motives for chufing this Gentleman for my 
n perhaps I had ſome e ae 1 

Dug. Not io private as, you imagine, Siſter. 3. your 


ove to young bel 's no Secret, I can 1 you, but 


lic 927 all your Friends are aſham d ont. 
Ape Ward then, i, Friends are very. bathfa F 
897 Im WA ol 5 fe People. are, nat aſhan 
| 8 + at cheir own, Crimes, 15 — have ſo many * 


ſpare for the Faults of their Neighbours. 


Tax Siſter, the People By ——- 

2 1 8 hang the. 'Pep le, they'll. ta alk. "reaſon 
rofape 185 Maker; mult we therefore infer, thas 

our 2 Rs is à Tyrant, and Reli gion 3 beat! Loch e, 
Brother, Scheit Court of Ene quiry. 15 a Tavern, and het 


8 orabh Claret ; They think as they drink, and ſwal- 


utations like 
Iy y round with the | 


| 'Foalt, 


— 4 a Lady's Health briſk= 
Glaſs, but har om is & in the 


y, But! sige, there is Kat fomething— 


hy = if 8 ſomething, Brother, tis none of the 


| People's g ſomething ;, Marrjage is my Thing, and ru 
Dug. Marriage ! Youn Mirae! marry-! | ell build 
2 urehes ones, Take Feed, Siſter, the” your Honour. 
proof to his home-bred Afaults ; you muſt keep a. 
Heider Guard for the future: He has now got the fore: 
Air, and the alan Softneſs ; his Wit's improved 
dap erſe, bis Behaviour finiſhed b Say une and, 
Murances confirmed by Sxcce/7. Ziller, J can afſure you 
84 06 be mage his COP papers 5 10d by m . "Ries = 
Sex, 'foneft decei oſe v en 
you know 1570 been falſe to others. | an 
Ori. Dale will you te me of hit don ueſts ? fe * 
70 | | e : 
a 1 


; f in his Hoals, "hath Company I like, - 
as w 8 K ber G 4 en — 


Rr * * * on” 1 1 #- „ 


e dance and fing, Sandays\ go | 
Le SITS 


I 


"=> | 
v "7 ( "LES © : 
a 3 . a 1 PY 


a Y 
2 * * . 1 
* 


: | : I _ a | | . 0 ü 
die Way tem- lin. 


don't know, we fancy he muſt have r 
have ſome- 


90 £ S: 24 r. k * Y 4%. . ** 4 "IX + VS" . * * 4 4 wi 
Dag. But then, Siſter, he's ag fickle— - 


9 * 
- 


Or. For God's Sake, Brother, tell me no more of his 


© Dug. Well, Siſt:x, I won't pretend to underfiand the 
and your Lover; I expect, 


4 


reach, you may cm 


.. phy gt 
97. Then why will you patt with him); 

Dig He has gain'd ſo, inſufferably on my good. Ha- 
mor, that he's grown. too familiar; but the Fellow's 
your Affair 


5 y 2 L ery * 8 


o 


* 


4 8 
+ 


4 
- 
©. uy # % 


4% 
> n 
* z 
„53 4 | 
7% b # 4 
here. at. 


h to expeR Preferment, r 
aineas for thee, get thyſelf a 
I 


18 


Drugget ant and a Let wit 904 6 — iN au thee Gen- 
«teman' Uſher. —=Sifter,”T mult put myſelf in repair, you 
may expect me in the eee n your Lad, 


home, Pl. 5 it. Hug. ; 


- Pet, A Chair, 2 Chatr, z Chair! 


9+ 1 


wan, a” dds: "Riſeovering © og ' Mirabel/ 0 


Duretete ring; from Tab 

Mir. Welcome to Paris once more, my dear. Caf 
we have eat heartily, drank toundly, paid Clentifully, = 
det it go for once, I lik d every Thing but our Ges 
"they look'd fo lean and tawdry, poor Creatures! Iiß a 
reren the Army is not paid. Sire me the pl 
Venetian, briſk. Roy. ſanguine that ne upon me like 
the glosin „and meets | my Lips like ſpark- 
ling Wine, - Fe Person "ſhining. a U e G 10 and Spirit 
"like ee foaming Liquor. 


Dur. Ah, Mirabel, Da L. tant vou; [hat for our | 


w omen here in France, thiey are fuch thin Brawn falln 


N N * 4 Man may as well make” A Bed-feltow of As | 


IF. 
Mir. France A light © unſeaſon'd "Country, ne no 
i ener, *Poppety: Ard Paſkions; we're fine. 


ſo are our e grey Men ſay. we're ' Courtierg, Men 
L 72 us; that we ate wall and T pals: non cregdo-Sergneur : 


That dur Women Habe Wit; 


nothing on this öde che Alps Worth my 
tye—Ha Roma la Santa 7. Traly or my Mbney; ; "their 


Cuſtoms, Gardens, Bulldin 8, Paintin „ „Muc, koli- | 
7 5 Wine and Women? "the Paradiſe of che World ;— 


peſter's with 2 parcel of preciſe. old outy . Fel- 
"tows, "that woutd' debar their Children ever) Paine that 


\they Se ace palt the Senſe of: commend me to 


>the Tratian Familiarity *: Hefe, Son, there's 1 9855 
; BY, oy your: Whore her Week's Aliowance. 


t 


Ay, theſe are your Fathers for 1 Wig tha 
ud the N ecefiities of yaung * not li Df 
Dads, who betauſe” The cannot fiſh oe 
Yd Fe WA 125 and oIFth FR PRO them dm. | 
4 © 


: 18 101 G i $i + 


23g! 


Ori. No, no, PI! watt home, die but next Door. bean. fl 


von, exe Parrots, A- 
ſurance and a good Memory, ſets them i E both; a 
. 5 


Tg you tak of the NG: . think bf a 
Lies 84 2 L 4974 TE 9 er; 4 alt 
I. ez Woman's, too compact; nay, every 
bing 5 'em is ſo ; a Dutch Man is thick; a 8 
Woman is ſquab, a 5.24 Horſe, is round, a Datteb 


ſhort, a Duc Ship i is broad- bottam'd.;- and, in ſhort, bh t 
wou'd ſwear: the whole Product of the Country were . 5 


5 in che ſame Mould with their Cheeſes. 


Hur. . but Mirabei, you have forgot bean ul 
Ladies. 


Mir. The 8 lad were excellent, 1 
not take ſuch da ehe Fe to ruin what Nature has 
made fo comparably, 113z;'they:: would be | delicate 
Creatures indeed G they but. thoroughly arrive at 
e French Mien, or . mu it alone; for they: ny 
ſpoil a very good Air of their own, by an — — 
tation of ours; their Parliaments andy our Taylors giue 
Laws to their three Kingdoms. Bet come, Dureteus, let 
us mind the Buſineſs in hands Miſreſſes we mut have, 


and muſt take up with the Manufagure of the Place, and 
upon a competent Piligence we iſhall 5d ede Paris 


mall match the 7a/ians from Top to Toe. 


Dar. Ay, Mirabel, you wilhuo wel enough, bet what 


will become of your Friend; you know I am of. plaguy 


bafſhful, fo naturally an Aſs upon theſe/Oceafions, that 
its Pſhaw, you muſt be bolder, Man: Travel three 
Sars, 


and ping home ſuch, a Baby as Baſhfulneſs ! A 
wage ful Sh Fellow 1. and a Soldier] fye upon it. 


ook e, Sir, I can viſit, and I — ogle alittle, | 


—5 « "a or thus now. Then Lean kiſs. abundantly, 


and make a ſhift to——bur if they chance to gie me 


forbidding Look, as ſome Women, you know, have a 
* deviliſh Catch their Eyes—or if they;cry—what. ye 


mean; What d' ye take me for:? Fye, Sir, remember 
* gf W Perſon of Qgality to be 80 atdhis E 


I'm ſtruck as flat as a Frying- pan 


Rate] Li ords o*'courſe !' never mind em: "Turn vo - 
"the 


about u cn your-Heel with a jant6e Air; hum out 


hd of an ol Song ;, cut, a.croſs- Capet, and at her 5 
we < : 177 4211 No hang it, twill. newer 5 
Bons, w ty Faber mean by ſtickiag me up in aa 


Nera, or. o think dar f ſhon'd: gain anyItlring gh 
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_ i Notes Ut esd feb lll thele 
Heels wen, if ever I come to have Children of my 
own, they ſhall have the Education of the Country, they 


mall learn to dance before they can walk, and be taught 


o ſing before they can ſpeale.- 
Mir. Come, come, throw off that childim Humour. 


fink on Aſſuranee, there's no avoiding it; ſtand all Ha- £4 


_ zards, thou'rt a floutluſty Fellow, and haſt a good Eſtate, 
look bluff; hector, you have a good Side-box: Face, a 
how's impudent Face; ſo that's pretty well — This Fel: 


went abroad like an Ox, and Is return'd like an Aſs. 


Ade. 
238 Les is the: non thaw I look. [ Pulls out a Pocket- 


: Glaſs, and looks o] A Side-box Face, lay you,!—"Egad 


__ Idon't like it, *Mirabel.—Fye, Sir, don't abuſe your 


Friends, I cou'd-not wear bach a Face f for the beſt FR: | 


del in Chrisendom 

Mir. Why can't you, Blotkhedd, is well as 12. 
Dur. Why, thou haft Impudence to ſet þ \ rs 
upon any thing, I wou'd change half my Gold for Tar 


thy Braſs, with all my moe” Sho comes here ? Ons, 5 


Mirabel, vour Father 1 


oli Mir: Where's geb 7 doit Bob? To e 232 "LOI 
Mar. Your Bleſſin 8 l f 1 N 
„Old Mir. My Bleſfn ng 


did nov you come to ſee your Father firſt, Sirrah ? 


dear Boy, I am heartily glad to ſee thee, my dear Child, 5 


faith—Capt, Daretete; by the Blood of the Mirabel, I'm 


your's Well, my Lade. ye look cn, 8 25 | 


got any Money left Ft 
Mir. Not a Farthing, Sir. A 0 
Ou Mir. Why, tnen I won't #” thee 4 Suſe.” 


I x - 
It ”s 3 


Ar, L. did but jeſt, here's ten itoles, \ ©: $64 5 


oli Hir. Why; then here's tea more; 1 love to 5 be 
charitable to thoſe: that don't want it: =Well, and Row 
4% like. na, ny Boys? 


Mir. O the Garden of the World; Sir; Rome, Naples, 


Aas, und thouknd: others all ine. 


-- Old ner, Ay, f you lo ! And they fay, that Char 5 


bo very fine too. 


* dase Sr ve very indifferent; very 2 


dae ze, e young W why £1 


an * a» tans + * r + 
nd - Ko ; 42 : . © 
. 1 5 — * . . 


Le oe win him. 


Air, the! renn. French Conſtitutidi 
the World. x 


4 18 1 4 3 

Mir. Pſhaw, welding. on 5 3 theſe cally eres, | 

have mifinform'd you. . + «an WF ; 
Old. Mir, N Miflaſorai'd. me 125 Oons, . Sir, ; 


beaten there? e 4 2 
ir. Beaten, Sir! the Frereb beaten [7% — 111 * 
Mir. Sir, the Captain will + 10. r 5 1-47 + * 
Dur. No, Sir, your Son will — 2 8 1 t 221 
The Cap tain Was in the: Action, Sir. Kin: 1 


Dur. Your; — ſaw more than I, Sir, ſor bein # 


a Looker on. 

Oli Mir. Coufbund you both for a brace of Cowards : 
here are no Germans to wer- ln you 3 why don't * tell 
me how it 3 n 

Mir. 5 6 then yon at kicks, that wd march's: 15 
a Body of the fineſt, braveſt, well-dreſs'd Fellows in the 
Univerſe ; our Commanders at the Head of us, all Lace 


and Feather, like ſo 1 at a eu- er. 2 ; 


there was a Man of em 
blean.' _ © 


Old Mir. Dance ve:y well, 2 Fes faith! 
Mir. We caper'd up to their very Trenches, ard there 
* peeping over a parcel of Scare-cfom, arms © wooded 
Gunpowder Fellows, as ugly as the Detil. 
Dur. IJ. gad, I ſhall never forget dhe Lochs of dem, 
while ] have Breath to fetch, 1 - 
Mir. They were ſo civil, indeed, as o welcome us 
with their Cannon ; but for the reſt, we found em ſuch 
unmannerly, rude, unſociable Doge, that weſgtew- tir d 


3 1 


3 and ſo e een d 7d , 


Ola. Mir. And did ye all come back n 


Mr No, two or three conan of ws cd kind. | 5 


0.4 Mir, Why, Bob, Why? 210 

Air. Paw—becauſe they.cou'd not come that Night. 
But come, Sir, we wm OED of ſomething elſe; Pray 
how does your lovel 1 * 2 fair Oriana'?: 

Old. Mir. Ripe, Sir, jut 
engaging with ber than with the Germans, let me tell you. 
2 what wou'd you ſay, m Bel young Mars, if + had un 
4 


£nus for thee, too? Come, your Apartment: ag 
98 


% 


"ripe; you'll find it better E=, 


»4 


22 The Aeg, OM : 
an zerren 
—— 1 between ye, and a be as 0 a The 
beſt of $1 7 7002 gien en 4 
Mr B — 0 aid, Father. "ot Fee > ag M 
Let Miſers.bend'their: ogy wat gend At 5 tH 
And ftarve themſelves to amper hungry Helv. : E 
Who, living, ſtint theid Sons: whit. Youth: may erave, 1-7 
And make em revel oer a Father's Grave, - | . 
The Stock on which I grew does ſtiil dif) 2 Amen | 5 
 - Jts Genial Sap into the blooming Branc N =, 
W | The Fruit, heknows, from his- e do grown, | .u 
|  Anditherefore foaths:thoſe Paſſions once his n. c 
WET 0 Lane Thy" ACT. I . 5 
Tas 2 ef wks R 121 TG 3: 23 4374 Ia 9+. 
eee: 3 
VU 
tt 
Is 
al 
O; 
11 ain and 8 14 1 1 5 2 * 5 
* yaulove this young Rake, dt 1 
Ori.tYew 22 2: | , qv © th 
Bil In ſpight of t ki ill e aun w 
Ori. ] can't help it. AT ee ene ee B 
+ Bi What's'rhe Maner wipe? $491 — 7 1 p. 
: Sen ws Not q ; , 
\_ © Biſ{Umi-befbret at an. ket 5 
flattering, Takehelly. Fellow- 22452 lay ſuch 7 fiele s de 
me, 1 wou'd wear my Teetkte the Stumps with Lime aud | 
Chhlk. -U, the — — all your Gafſ#idras and Cleo- 2 
patras for me. —Prithee mind your Alrd, Medes, and 5 
Faſnions; your Stays, Gowns and Furbelows. ' Hark'e, my 45 
Dear, have you got home your furbelowid Smocks yet? ie 
Ori. Prithee be quiet, Barre; you know 1 "mo be as 4 


mad as you when this Mirabel is out of my Head. 
3% Pſhaw! wound he were out, or in, or ſome way 5 
to ma ke ydu eaſy.— I warrant now, you'll: * the 1 1 

W comes, and ſay you WOT eh! 8 
ri. 


i; A 


— — —— . ů — — 2 > Ss 


* 


The- War, to . win bi 


hs N Ian bee Mer. Ter 


wee gon 


Bi/. Cent asked 5 ala 5 r Thing. What yo y 
have chang'd Rings, © 5 1285 


tween you _ Fe, Chil, en "RE Ros 
2 . ye? 
o, no, I can aſſu * 
/ . Then, FEI e whing. 1 82 whats 107 thay 


Power, I wou'd ma Fool of 
Bays Well, I . 100008 1 pa 


;Faque 
ting with all my Heart! m 7. bunch ＋ 1 


Gold with m Lover one 8 crc Er . ſe 
tlie e d find me oj Ae ba 

in iy Hand, and with a — ook — Te 10 ou d 
have m Conſent to. buy t edding-rin the next 
| Mow: wood lah in F base * 4 rob MME ICS 


. "hy De ear, Vers there no 9 pon my 


vw che 0 Hye 5 8800 pa e W on's, 


is, [ am ſo fond of, being ty d. that d m farc d. to ye zait, 
and the. Stren 2 2 of my Paten keeps down i N 
of my Sex. n 


ut Here's the old Gentleman. 
Enter Old Mirabel. j 
Ola. Mir. Where's my. Wenches.! where $ 85 tro. t- 
. W 2 Eh! Have A care, look tO yourſelves;, faith, 
they're a coming, the Traveller: are coming, Well! 
which of you two will be 5 ter in· Law now 2 
ym, Bifarre, what ſay you, Madhcap? ghd i a 
Pure, wi 1d Fellow. 
50 "like him the 8 7 
oO hr. You lie, Huey y. 4th him the batgers i jo⸗ 
* do: What ſay you, my t'other little Filbext ? he! 
on I ſappoſe the; Fantleny will e baſe for him{elf, vir. 
0 Mir. Why, cha rectly. FF fory ſache mall. 
"Eater Mirabel a Le they. ſulute th Ladin. 
Bob. Heark'e, you ſhall marry one of theſe Girls, Srkah. 
. Min. 7 * III marry em „ if you pleaſe 
2 * Bif. (4h ] He'll find that one may ſerue his turn. 
Ola 22 12 ! Why, you young Dog, d'ye dener 
me ?—Come; Sir, take yoùr Choice, Duserite you Mall 
r 79ur. ide 3. — neee may firſt." Come, 
ir, egin. 9 E 0a a 


| þ Mir. 


* ? * 


roken an old Ne 3 


I Es tr — — — 


5 8 2 : 
k 4 # 
: | n 
r 
14 The Intonftant-: "Os © 


Mir. N. I an't the firſt Son that bas made 155 Fa a 
ther's _ a Bau dy. houſe—let me 3 19 * * 


"OZ. N | Vell! Whi h 4 e ne . 2 3 1 
Mir. 1. th" . 10 v. 51 
Ola Mir. But which 11 you marry * (xpg 92241220 l 
Mir. Neither. 4 
Ola Mir. 8 make me 5 


MY now, Bob 3 
tay don't make me an Yor wn e, Sicra if 1 don't 
—— at your Wedding & 


Mir. 4 Bull! Why. how now, Lubre l Sir 


did ! make the 4 Man, that thou ſhouldſt make me 2 


| Brag + 
Mir. ber Pardon, Sir. Toily meant” your Expreſſion, 1 


Old Mir. Heark'e, Bob, Manz 5 5 17775 9 5 — | 
Father before Strangers: I Went b an 295 1 — 
70d 2 


Bat Obtis,” it ever Jou dot again, 
what I ſay. 
Mir. Plau, Wit diet the old Fellow mean wo mew- 


F 


ing me up here with — 5 of green Girls ?, Come, is 


Durttete, will yo | 
Ori. I hope, Mr. Mirabel. you han'r forgot,— 9200 
Mir. No, no, Madam, I han't forgot, 1 have brought 
"Aa thouſand little Rallas Curiofities ; I'll aſſure yen, 


Madam, as far as a hundred Piſtoles would 1 1 0h r 


py ek the leaſt Circatiſtance. 
Sir, you m' tunderſtand me. 


Mir. Odſo,. the Relics, Madam, PE EIS 1. 


remember now you made a Vow of Chaſtity before my 


Depatture'; 4 von of Chaſtity, or ONO 9k: 15 ic 


was it not, Madam ? ite 

Ori. O Sir, I'm auger; At pieſent. 1 ILE. 
- Mir/ She was coming full Mouth upon me e wich her 
Contract Would I might difpatch bother. 


Dar. Mirabel that Lady there, obſerre TY ſhe's. 


wondrous pretty faith, and ſeems to have but few 


Words: 1 like her r peak to her, Man, gre 


to her. 
Jin, Madam, had s 3 Gentleman, who n F<; 
Dur. Madam, don't believe him, I declare nothing 
What the Devil do you mean, Man ? DE 2ST 


-mortow, 45 mal en lad * 
n Grave. Tang I 1p ee 17 
, any de, rale | 


Mir. 


g. 


, Mir He ſays, Madam, that you are as beautiful as an 


with Shame. 3 ; hi 
Mir. And ſo, Madam, not doubting but your Lady- 
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Ber. He tells a damn'd Lye, Madam; I ſay no ſuck 
Thing: Are you' mad, Mir el?" Why, I ſhall drop down 


ſhip may like him as well as he does you, I think it pro- 


per to leave you together. [Going, Duretete ho/ds bim. 


Dur. Hold, hold Why Mirabel, Friend, ſure you 
won't be ſo barbarous as to leave me alone. Prithee 


| ſpeak to her for yourſelf, as it were. Lord, Lord, that 
a Frenchman ſhould want Impudence ! 5 - 
4 Mir. You look mighty demure, Madam—She's deaf, 
Captain. g | | 
Ber [ had much rather have her dumb. 
Mir. The Gravity of your Air, Madam, promiſes ſome 
extraordinary Fruits from your Study, which moves 
us with Curiofity to enquire the Subject of your Ladyſhip's 
Contemplation. * Not a Word! © | 

Dur. 1 hope in the Lord ſhe's ſpeechleſs; if ſhe be, 
ſhe's mine this Moment. Mirabel, d'ye think a Woman's 
Silence can be natural? ::. DS ? 

Bi. But the Forms that Logicians introduce, and 


which preceed from ſimple Enumeration, are dubitable, 


and proceed only upon Admittance— 


Mir. Hoyty toyty ! what a Plague' have we here © 


Plato in Petticoats. 


Dur. Ay, ay, let her 80 on, Man 3 the talks in my 


own Mother-tongue, 


Biſ. 'Tis expoſed to Invalidity from a contradictory In- 


ſtance, looks only upon common Operations, and is in- 
finite in its Termination. | 3 
Mir. Rare Pedantry. 3 | 
Dur. Axioms! Axioms ! Self. evident Principles: 


Bi/. Then the Ideas wherewith the Mind is pre-occu- 


pate,—O Gentlemen, I hope you'll pardon my Cogitae 


| tion; I was involy'd in a profound Point of draws gn 3 


but I ſhall diſcuſs it ſomewhere elſe, being ſatisfy'd that 


the Subject is not agrecable to your Sparks, that profeſs 
the Vanity of the Times. 5 _ xi. 
Mir. Go thy way, P 7 Wife Bias: Do 2 hear, 
rity 5 

a 


7. 


Duretele? Do'ſt hear t 


is ſtarch'd piece of Au 
Vo II. B : | 


. 
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Dur. Sbe' s mine, Man; ſhe's mine: "My own Talent 


to a T. I'll match her in Dialecties, faith. I was ſeten 
Vears at the Univerſity, Man, nurs'd up with Barbara, Cela- 
runt, Darii, Ferio, Baralipton. Did you never know, Man, - 


that twas Metaphyſics made me an Aſs? 1t was, faith. 


Had ſhe talk'd a Word of Singing, «he Bit ip: i 
0 | 


Faſhions, or the like, I had ſoonder d at the 

but as ſhe is Mirabel, with me Joy, _ 

Mir. You don't mean Marriage, I hope. 
Dur. No, no, I am a Man of more Honour. 
Mir, Bravely reſolv'd, Captain, now for thy Credit, 

warm me this frozen Snow-ball, 'twill be a Conguel 

above the Lips, 

Dur But will you promiſe to be always near me? 
Mir. Upon all Occaiions, never fear. 

Dur. Why then, you ſhall ſee me in two . 

make an 1nduttion tro om my Love to her Hand, from 


ber Hand to ber Mouth, from her Mouth to her Heart, 


and ſo conclude in her Bed, Categorematice. 


Mir. Now the Game begias, and my Fool is enter d. 


ut here comes one to ſpoil my Sports now ſhall I 
be teiz'd to death with this old faſhion d Contract. I 
ſhou'd love her too, if 1 might do it my own way, but 
he'll do nothing. without Witneſſes Wanted, I wonder 

Women can be io immodeſt. 

Enter Oriana. wy 

Well, Madam, wh: d'ye follow me? 

Ori. Well, Sir, why do you ſhun me? 

Mir. Tis my Humour, beg and I'm naturally 
ſway'd by Inclination. | ; 

Ori. Have you forgot our ConrraR, Sire 


Mir. All I remember of that Contract 15, that it was 


made ſame three Vears ago, and that's enough in Con- 
ſcience to forget the reſt on't. 
Ori. 'Tis ſufficient, Sir, to recolle& the paſſing of it; 


for in that Circumſtance, I preſume, lies the Force of 


the Obligation. : 

Mir. Obligations, Madam, that are forc'd upon the 

Will, are no tye upon the Conſcience; I was a Hare to 

my Paſſion when 1 paſs'd the Inſtrument ; but the Reco- 
very of my Freedom makes the Contract void. 

woke vir; you can't make that a Compullion which 

| Was 


resse 


k 
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was your own Choice; beſides, Sir, a Subjection to your 
own Deſires has not the Virtue of a forcible Conſtraint : 
And you will find, Sir, that to plead your Paſſion for the 
killing of a Man, will hardly exempt you from the 
Juſties of the Puniſhront, oo Eo 8 
Mir. And fo, Madam, you make the Sin of Murder 
and the Crime of a Contract the very Tame, becauſe that 
Hanging and Matrimony are ſo much alike. | 
Ori. Come, Mr. Mirabel, theſe Expreſſions I expected 
from the Raillery of your Humour, but I hope for very 
different Sentiments from your Honour and Genet, 
Mir. Look e, Madam, as for my Generofity, tis at 
your Service, -with all my Heart: III keep you a Coach 
and fix Horſes, if you pleaſe; only permit me to keep 
my Honour to myſelf; for ] can aſſure you, Madam, 
that the Thing called Honour is a Circumſtance abſolutely 
unneceſſary in a natural Correſpondence. between Male 
and Female, and he's a Mad-man that lays it out, conſi- 
dering its Scarcity, upon any ſuch trivial Occaſions. 
There's Honour requir'd of us by our Friends, and Ho- 
nour due to our Enemies, and they return it to us again; 
but I never heard of a Man that Jeft but an Inch of his 
_ Honour in a Woman's keeping, that could eyer get the 
leaſt Account on't.——Confider, Madam, you have no 
ſuch Thing among ye, and tis a main Point of Policy ts 
keep no Faith with Reprobates—thou art a pretty little 
Reprobate, and ſo get thee about thy Bulineſs. 4 | 
Ori. Well, Sir, even all this I will allow to the Gaiety 
of your Temper; your Travels have improv'd your Ta- 
lent of Talking, but they are not ef Force, I hope, to 
imer your le. 8 
Mir. Morals! Why there tis again now—Tl tell thee, 
Child, there is nat the leait Occaſion for Morals in any 
Buſineſs between you and I=—Don't you know, that of 
all Commerce in the World there is no ſuch Cozenage 
and Deceit as in the Traffic between Man and Woman; 
we ſtudy all our Lives long how to put Tricks upon one 
another What is your Buſineſs now from the Time you 
throw away your artificial Babies, but how to get natu- 
ral ones with the moſt Advantage No Fowler lays 
abroad more Nets for his Game, nor a Hunter for his 
Prey, than you do to catch poor innocent Men—Why do 
| e vou 


— 


28 Tie leona Or, | 
fit, three or four Hours at your Toilet in 2 Morning ? 
We wich a villaingus Deſign to make fome poor Fellow = 


Fool before Night. What are your languiſhing Looks, 


uu ſtadied Air and AﬀeRations, but ſo many Baits and 


evices to delude Men out of their dear Liberty and 


Freedom ?— What d'ye ſigh for? What d'ye weep 22 * 
What d'ye pray for ? . Why, for a Huſband : That 15, ay 


implore Providence to. aſſiſt you in the juſt and 


pious 
Deſign of making the wiſeſt of his Qrextres: a Took yd | 
the ead of the Creation a Slave. 


we Sir, I am proud of my Power, and am red 
to ue itt. 

Mir. Hold, bold, dla, 2 is faſt—As' you have 
13 2 of/ Vanities to make Coxcombs of us; ſo we 


have Vows, Oaths, and Proteſtations of all Sorts and 


Sizes to make Fools of you. As you are very Range 
and whimſical Creatures, ſo Wb are allow'd as yNaccount- 


able Ways of managing you. And this, .in ſhort, my. 


dear Creature, is our preſent Condition. I have ſworn 


and ly'd briſkly to gain my Ends of yon; your Ladyſhip 


has patch'd and painted violently, to gain your Ends of 
me. — But, ſince we are both al gere let us male 
a drawn Battle, and part clear on both Sides. | 
Ori, With all my Heart, Sir; Sie me wy mY Contraft 
and I'll never ſee your Face again. 
. * Indeed ] won't, Child. 1 1 1 
Ori. What, Sir, neither do one nor n 1591 


. Mir, No, 100. ſhall-dic a Maid, unleſs you pleaſe 0 


be other iſe upon my Terms. 
i 7 De you intend by this, r 


hy, to ſtarve you into Compliance; * 
u 155 never marry any Man; and Ted had As * 
bs me do you a Kindneſs. as a Stranger.” . 
Oni. Sir, en 4 Þ DM . 


98 * Villain, Sir? 


t was a Villain upon theſe Occafions.——— 
Ha'n't you drawn yourſelf. now into a very 8 
lemma? Ha, ha, ha; the poor Lady has made à Vowiof 
Virginity, when ſhe thought of making a Vow for the 
e Was ever 3 ſo cheated * . 7 

ri. 


Pl 
8 F; 
: A rad * 
= * * 4 \ * 
n % £5 > 7 
* 0 , > 4 " 1 


. 
Fe F +2 


Mir. +I > gt on't—L Cd — gehen ie 
| my, Life 
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e Sir, mz Fortune is to youre, my Friends as 
rata, and bah TEE 


Mir. What! you ou'll force we, te ma ou, will ot 


Mir. But the La can' '-arce.me todo any POL ell, 
can it 


Ori. Plhaw, 1 Jefoile. ee Menden, 8 
Mir. Kiſs and be Friends then Don't on, - Child, Fey 
you ſhall have your Sugar · p lumh— Come, Madam, d'ye 
think I could be fo — as to make you faſſ all 
Tour Lite long? No, I did; but jeſt, you ſhall have your 


140251 ; here, take your Contra, oo von mine 
ri, No, Lon t. 
Mir. Eh! What is the Gil a Fool J 


0. No, Sir, you ſhall find me cunning . to * 
myſelf Juſtice; and ſince I muſt not depend upon * * Love, 
Fil be reveng'd, and force you to marry. me out of ſpight. 

Mir. Then I'll beat thee out of: ſpight; and make. a 
moſt confaunded Huſband. 

; "ae 9 Sir, I ſhall wateh yo. A good Huſband makes 
| a Wife at any 83 

«goo F'll rattle. 2. your China about yes: Ears. 

Ori. And I'll rattle about che City to run n in Debt 
for mor | 
Mr. ; Tabing Face-mending Toilet ſhall 1 out of the 
Window. 

Ori, And your Face-mending Periwig: ſhall fl daten, 

Mir. Il tear the F — off your and 
when' you ſwoon, for Vexation, you ſha'n't have Penny 
to buy a Bottle of Harts: horn. 

Ori. And you, Sir, ſhall have Nes n! in abundance. 
Mir. I'll keep as many Miftreſſes as I have Coach- 
Horſes. _ 

Ori. And I'll keep as many Gallants as you have Grooms. 

Mir. I'll lie with your Woman before your Face. 

Ori. Have a care of your Valet behind your Back. 

Mir, Bat, ſweet Madam, there is ſuch a e ap 
Divorce. 

Ori. But, ſweet Sir, there is 4 a Thing as Ali- 


mon ſo divorce on, and ſpare not. | [Exit 


"Oy Ay, that ſeparate Maintenance is the Devi 
oy 3 3 | there's 


* 1 . 


| 1 30 7 The ants * | : 
there's their Refuge o! my Conſcience, one wou d take | 
Cuckoldom for à meritorious Action, becauſe * Wo- 


Jofophy. 


| hard Words, and no Sen 


3 uy have a 


% 


men are ſo Mae rewarded for? BE $i "Exit. 


SCENE changes 10.0 : large fn in the fans aa. 


Enter Duretete and petit. Bos 
8 "A he's might! peeviſh, vou * 8 | 1 16 I 


Pet. O Sir, ſhe Has a enger as long as ATR and ; | 
talksſocrabbedly, you wou'd think the always ſpoke Ve 


Dur. That's an odd Language, 'methinks, for her Ph i- 


Per. "Dubs 8 the will fit you palf a Ds bee 
king a Werd, and talk Omelas all the while by the 


Wirinkles of her Forehead, and the Motions of her Eye- 


brows. 7 


Dur. Nay, I ſhall match her in Philoſp hical Ogles, 


faith; that's my Talent: 1 can talk beſt, 2 85 muſt kno#, 
when I fay nothing. 


Pet. But d'ye ever aße Gi 7 +22 +1 
Dur. Laugh ? Won't ſhe endure lay pins +" 


Pet. Why ſhe's a Critie, Sir, ſhe 225 A Jeſt, ir. 


it ſhould pleaſe her; and nothing keeps her in Humour 
but what gives her the Spleen, And then for Logic, 


and all that, you know=——— }- 


Dur. Ay, ay, I'm, prepar'd; I have bovis praQifing 
ſe, this Hour to entertain her. 
Pet. Then place yourſelf behind this Screen, that you 
View of her Behaviour before you begin. 
Dur. I long to engage her, leſt I ſhou'd a my Leſſon. 
Pet. Here ſhe comes, Sir. I muſt fly. 


[Exit Pet. and Dur. fands peeping behind the Curtain, 


Enter Biſarre and Maid. 


RC. [#ith a Back] Pſhaw, hang Books, whey 4 our | 


| Temper, ſpoil our kyes, and ruin our Complections. 


[Throws away th: Book, | 


"Hh, Eh! The Devil ſuch a Word there is in all Ariſtotle. 
Bil. Come, Wench, let's be as wo in the Fiddle, 
- there' s no body near us. ee 
Euter Halen eee 
Dor, Wou'd to the Lord there was not. . 
Ju Here, Friend, a ee re TM .— 
vou we had a Man or two. | N 


| Dir, [Steal ing away. You ſhall bare the T ia ? 
my. dear dancing Philoſopher, *>* F 

0.90 Uds my Life Here's one... 

[Nun, to Dur. 56's bates kin — 2 

B fone learn'd Preparation, come to this? 

© Bi Come, Sir, don't be aſham'd, that's. my good 
5 2y —you're very elcomie, we wanted ſuch a one 
Come, ſtrike up know you danee well, Sir, you re 

Haely ſhap'd for t Come, e Sir; quick, quick, 
You miſs the Time elſe, _ | 

Dur. But, Madam, I come to talk with you. f 

Ji. Ay, ay, talk as yon dance, talk as you dance, come. 

Dur. But we were talking of Dislecties. 

Bif. Hang Dialefiics——Mind the Time——quicker, 
Sirrah, [To the Fidler] Come and how d'ye find * 
ſelf now, Sir? 1 
Dur. Tn a fine breathing Sweat, DA 
2 7% All the better, Pa'1ent, all the better Come, 
Sir, fing now, ſing, I know you ſing well; I fe you 
bob. a . 5 Face; a heavy. dull Sonato Face. | 
he, I ſing?. i 

'B 4 O you're den S bat come, fit down, cole, 
cloſer. Here, a Bottle of 11 gs? * . 
lay; 425 Sir. Doo 

Dur. But, Madam, Ic came to talk with You. 2 
Bi. O Sir, you mall drink firſt. <p: fill me a 
| Bumper—here, Sir, bleſs the King, 

Dur. Wou'd I were out of his Domitions —By this 
Lig! t, ſhe'll make me drunk too. 

Fi. O pardon me, Sir, you ſhall do me right, fill it 

higher Now, Sir, can you drink a | TOO under 

Jour 39 4 

Dur. Rare Pbiloſopby that,” Faith. 4 
Bi. Come, off with it to the Bottom.——Now, how 
d'ye like me, Sir? TREE: 

Hur. O, mighty well, Madam. 3 
| 7910 You! ſee how a Woman” Fancy varies, ſometimes- 
1 lenetic and heavy, then gay and frolieſome.— And ho- - 
| 'ye like the Humour ? 

Dur. Good Madam, let me fit down to anſwer you, 
for am heartily tir d. 

, BY Fye upon t; a young. Man, and rd! up for 


3 


4 ſham e, : 


7 
* ; - 8 1 


r rn ON 4 - 
- 
* 
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Sir, I have a great Mind to kick you, —Go, go a 1 
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hams, and walk about, Action becomes us—2 little "TI 


— 


Sir — What d'ye think now of my Lady Ea Pale, and | 


Lady Coguer, the Duke's fair Daughter F Ha! Are they 


not briſk Laſſes ? Then there i is — Irs. aac and 


„ Mrs. Bellface: 5 81 0 0 
Jr. They are all Strange ers . me, Madam. 
1 But let me tell you, Sir, that brown'1s' not 2 


at icable—O Lard, Sir, if y young Mrs, Bag rell ha | 


kept herſelf fingle till his Time o Day, N a Beauty 


there had beeg ! Abd then, you know, the charming e 


Mrs. * the fair Gem of St. Germain. 
Dur. Upon my Soul, I don't. 


I Ade cen yo” caulk dae Heid of the Fight | 


Roe. Jeenamo#e, how unlike a Gentleman— 
we” Pope. Bey-—not a Syllable on't, as I hope to be fired, 


WA No!. Why then mea J Come, Sir. 
- Dur. By as opt 1 cannot; ws, at 
ſprain'd my Leg. 


nick, diſpatck—Odfo, may be you are ſome Gentleman's 


Servant, that has — me a Letter, or a Haunch w 
Veniſon. 


Dar. 'Sdeath, Madam, do I look like. Carrier? 
Biſ. O z cry you. Mercy, I ſaw you Juſt now, 1 mit. 
1000 you, upon my Word: you are one of the travelling 


Friends in Ttaly ? 


Dur, Madam, I came to wait on you with a. niore fe. 
_ rious Intention than your Entertainment has anſwered. 


Bif. Sir, your Intention of waiting on me. was the 
greateſt Afffont imaginable, howe'er your Expreſſions 


may turn it to a Compliment: Your Viſit, Sir, was in- 
tended as a Prologue to a very ſcurvy Play, of which 


my" Mirabel and you ſo handſomely laid the f or. Mar- 
No, mo, I'ma Man of more ' raft Where's * 
Raabar“ Where's your Courage now? Ads my 


Fellow-Rake now, rail at my Sex and get drunk for 
Vexation, and write a Lampoon—But I muſt ha 


Madam, I . 


Bi. Then 11 ou-down, sir; and now tell me what's 
_ - your Buſineſs with me? What's your 'Errand ? Quick, | 


? Gentlemen —and pray, Sir, how do all our 1 | 


you 
- to know, Sir 7 that * . Is above the Scan Gi 
3 © 


Swe tas 


8 © 


» 
tt 
* 
4 
* 0 
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M 4 wy — we 


of .a Libel, m er is Kiciently nk Tr 


I d to thoſe 
| whoſe Opinion: is # * tereſt: And Hot 


A reſt, let them 


talk what they Wil; fot When 1 pleaſe I'lt be a 5 


. nf . af. you! And all. Mabkid; and 
dar Ma no, 1 
"ah fit there gal tcome' 10 1 [Runs . 6 


* Tum ti dum. (Sig, ka, ha, ha, 4a: 21 | 


wa} hawwe 4 great Mind 70 Fr ou 7<Oons and Co 


ln [Starts 271 Was ever Man © I” =" Mira- 


Bel fer me on. yo bares ont Gece 
a Evt. Petit. nn LIFE Fong D 


IP Well, 815 how dye find” /burſelf 1 
eig. You Son of a 8 hof 


 _ me? PI kick you with 3 a Vengeance, 185 Dog. 
fa 85 _ "Fre etit run of 2 , and Dur. fn him. 


. G. Fs II. 555 . 
"SCENE continues... 


| 5 oli Mitabel, ants the . fb FA, 8 
0% Mir ei come hither, Bs. + as 
Mir. Your Pleaſure, Sir? 18 
oli lr. Are not you's great Rogue, e pr. 
Mir. That's à little b of my Comprehenſion V 85. 
for 1, ve heard fay, that] reſemble my Father, = 
"ON Mir. Your Father is your very humble l 
tell thee What, Child, thou art a very pretty Fellow, 
and 1 love thee heartiiy; and à very great Villain, and 
1. hate thee mortally. hat 


Mir. Villain, Sir! Then T muſt be a very impudent | 


bn, for eam't recollect any Paſſage of my Life that Pin. 
aſham'd of, 
Old Mir. Come kither, my dear Friend; do'ſt ſee this 


hoof | [Shews him 4 lirtle Pitture. 2 


Mir. oe 7 Paw! : 

Old Mir. What, Sir, won't you. look upon't . 
| var Bob, prithee come bither 2 want 5 Mo-- 
neys Child? 


- 55 „ 
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you be ir'd, con over this Left, + 


3 * ai ye ahi to 


1 
* 


2 Rogue ? 


* 5 The — 
Mir. No Sire 


8 


earted, an u 


- now 
. unmannerly Raſca! 
"n't angry) as to a 55 tt tender, lovely, good-natur'd 


How can ſt ou be ſo h 


Heart of it is like to burſt Come, my dear Boy, he 


2 natur'd like your own Father, be now-—avd. then 


e here, read this—— the Eſſigies of the lovely Oriana, 
2 ten thouſand Pound to her Portion ten thouſand 
Pound you Dog; ten thouſand Pound you Rogue; chow 
dare you refuſe a La . * ten 1 ROW Jon im- 
pudent Raſcal? 520 5d 


Mir. Will you hear me ſpeak, $57” 


_ O17 Mir. Hear you ſpeak,” Sir! 1 you had AY 


thouſand Tongues, .you. cou (hikes not e ten thouſand 


Pound, Sir. | 
Mir. Nay, Sir, if you won't hear me I'll be gone, 


Sir! l'n take Poſt for Italy this Moment, | 

Oli Mir. Ah! the Fellow knows I won't part with 
him. Well, Sir; what have you to ſay? 0 

Mir. The univerſal Reception, Sir, that Marria 
has had in the Warld, is enough to fix it for a pu 
lie Good, and to draw every body into the eommon 


Cauſe; but there are ſome Conſtitutions like ſome In- 


ſtruments, ſo peculiarly ſingular, that they make tole- 
rable Muſic by e but never d well in * 


2 4 
Oi Mir. Why this is Reaſon, 1 wat tas — 
1 is Nonſenſe t. o; for tho? you: ſhou'd reaſon like an 


| Angel, if you argue yourſelf. out of pops Eſtate, you 


talk like a Fool. 


Mir. But, Sir, if you. bribe me into. Bondage with 


the Riches of Craſa, vou leave me but a Deggar far 


want of my Liberty.” 


Ol Mir. Was ever ſuch a ner Fool —.— ? 
*8death, Sir, why did I give you Education? -was it to 
diſpute me out of my Senſes? Of what Colour now is 


the Head of this Cane? You'll ſay tis white, and ten 
to one make me be ieve it oo 1 W * young 


** fladied to get 3 50 
31 : Mir. 


Old Mir. Why then h El 3 * fo; cho *& 88 here 
(don't miſtake me, Child, K 


ſhe fghs for thee, and cries for 
thee, pouts for thee, 12 7 we 4 thee, the poor little 


\ = \ — — — 
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| e Way: to n - 

| Mir: No; Sir; I have audy'd to deſpiſe it; my Read- = 

| ing was not to make me rich, but happy, Sir. - 
Oli Min. There he has me e now.” Bat, sir, did 

not eng 20 oblige you" 3X 
Mir. To oblige _ Sir, in ben eefpot pray? | 
Old Mir. Why;''to bring you e the” 3 rz 

pa n't that an Obligation 2-- + 7 | 

Mir. And becauſe [ wou'd- have it gill. an « Obligation, : 

. avoid Marriage. e | 

1 Old Mir. How is chav'- Sir? | . 

Mir. Becauſe I wou ud not RUS the Hour 1 e e 
Old Mir. Look'e, Friend, you may perſuade me out 
of my Deſigns; but III Dolls ou out of yours; and 
tho!“ yon 1 convince my Reaſon that you are in the ; 
right, yet there is ap old Attendant of Sixty- three, 
calbd Poſitiveneſs, which vou nor all the Wits in Italy 
wall ever be able to ſnake: ſo, Sir. you're a Wit, and 
I'm a Father ; you may tale, but I'll be l 

Mir. This ät is to have the Son a finer: Gentleman than 

the Father; they firſt give us Breeding that they don't 
underſtand, then they turn us out of Doors cauſe we are 
wiſer than themſelves. But l'm a little aforehand with: 

the old Gentleman. de.] Sir, yon have been pleas d 

to ſettſe a thouſand Pound Sterling a Year upon me; in = 
veturn of which, I have a very great Honour for you and 1 
your Family, and ſhall take care that your only and ä 
beloved Son ſhall do nothing to make him hate his Fa- 
ther, or to bang himſelf. So, dear Sir, Pm your very | 
humble Servant erer * 8 
Oh Mir. Here, Sitraks Rogue, Bob, Vilein! 

0 Eater Du An e 

© Dug. Ab, Sir, tis but — he . 

- Old Mir: Tis falſe, Sir, he don'r deſerve itz what 
have you to ſay againſt my Boy, Sir? 

s Ing. I ſhall only repeat your own Word.. 
F 06 Mir. What have you to do with my Words # I 
f _ {wallow'd my: Words already, I have age _ 
p, and how can you come at em, Sir?! 
Dug. Very eaſily, Sir: Tis but mentioning — 
injur d Ward, and von — throw them up __ im- 
mediatey. 
Of Mir, Sir, your Siſter was a fooliſh young * 
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any ack yours deceitful, -raks-belly R , 


>Dags , Cry you Mercy, old Gentleman, I thooght we 


ſhow's Nw: the Word., again. 

Ol Mir. And what then ? run the way with young 
Fellows. to. ſlight" old Gentleman's' Words, you never 
mind em when you ought.I ſay, that A 5 an y honeſt 
Fellows, and who dares deny it) 

Euter Biſarre. 


 Bik That thre T, Sir —1 ſay, that 5 — —— 13 7 . 


foppiſh, whimkcal; impertinent Coxcomb; and- were i 


abus'd as this Gentleman v Siſter is, I d make it an 
Alen Quarrel; and poiſon the whole Family. 


Dag. Come, Sir, tis no Time for triſfing, my Siſter 
3s: abus d; you are made ſenſibie of the Affront, _ your 


| Honour i is concern'd to fee her —— 


-Old Mir. Look'e; ir. D. good Words 


: met. I will do your Siſter arr: 27011 it muſt chi 


my own tate, no body muſt abuſe my Son but myſelf. 
For altho' Rabin be a ſad Dog, yet he's Pr N70 s Puppy: 
but. my on. 

Bil. Ay. e Bateau kind old Gentle- 
"mans { Wheredling him.) We wa be good then, if yore 
Big with us in the Plet. 

- Old Mir. Ah, vou 
ean you have to wheedle a Fellow of of Sixty-three# 

Biſ. A Plot that Sixty- three is only god for, to bring 


ether People. together, Sir; a Span Plot leſs dangerous 


than that of Eighty-eight, and you muſt act the Spaniard? 


cauſe your Son will leaſt ſuſped you ; and if he ſhoh' d, 


oe: Authority pro edts you from a Quarrel, to: which, 
riana ts unwilling to expoſe her Broth 


Ola Min. And what. Part will you aft i in the Buſineſs, 


5 Madam! ? 
- Biſe Myſelf,” Sirs my n is grown a pere 
Chabgeling: theſe fooliſh· Hearts of ours ſpoil our Heads 


preſentiy; the Fellows no ſooner turn Knaves, but we 
turn Fools: But I am ſtill myſelf, and he may expect 


the moſt ſevere Uſage from: me, cauſe I neither love him, 
nor hate him „„ VO. 


Old Mir. Well ſaid, Mrs. Paradox; but, hows who- 
IE nee to him N | 


. ˙⁰[ oy JR: 


og Baggage, what Plot 


Dig. 
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b b. Put . who derer. ma 
| 1 comes. 


. 0 Sir, more Diſcoveris: 3 a. al 2 . 
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of A Life, Tm out 


of Br — egy you 1 wp eps Sir,—you./muſt Khow— 
Ola Mir. What the Devil muſt we know, Sir ? 5 
Per. That I have [Pants and blow) brib d, Sir, 
brib dor Son's Secretary of State. 
aver Mir. Secretary of Srate who's that for kerne 
* 
P. His Veler-de- Chamber en won miſs kw, 
- Sir, that the Intrigue lay folded up: with his Maſter's. 
Clothes, and when he went to duſt the embroider'd Suit, 
the Secret flew out of the right Pocket of his Coat, in a 
whole ſwarm of your Crambo 9 * 0, 
ung lon y nm Set Pindarics. © 
07 n 


Oriana in every Line, but he hates Martiage Nou, Sir, 
this Plot will ftir up his Jealoufy, and we mall a uy; 
the Strength of- that how to proceed farther, | 
Come: Sir, lets about it with ſpeed, , —. 
Tis Expedition gives our King the Sway; $5 , 
For Expedition to the French-give way 3. 3 
S wilt eo attack, or ſwift—60 fun ah. b 


Ice Mirabel and Biſarre, along 105 by 634 another. 


ke kit? T wonder what the can ſee in this Pelfow 
olike im * | 


Lene. I wonder what my Friend'can ſee in this 


* 


Wi Gin is; Le her? 


Ji, Ad.] A wit, foppiſn, exttavagane, Rake-hell. 


Mir. Ern A licht, ah. in Perun Mad- | 


. Whom do you mean, Sir? 8 
Mir. Whibm do you mean, Madam ps Ko 4 


BY A Fellow that has nothi left to re-eſtabliſh "i 


for a human Creuture, but a prudent Reſolution to hang 
himſclf, 


— , — 4 * 
” * y + 
3 - 
K + " 
*; "iv Md 
muy to win * ; 3 


Pet, Ah, Sink he has lov'd fora all Fs N os. | 


* 
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Bi. In do't with all ain eee 

ir, Then you muſt marry mw... 
Biſ. Look e, Sir, don't think your ill Manners to me 

. Mall excuſe your ill Uſage of my Friend; nor. by fixing 


-a_Quarrel here, to divert my Zeal for the abſent; 3 Im 
| reſoly'd, nay, I come prepar'd. to make you a Panegy- 


ric, that ſhall mortify your Pride like any modern Dedi- 
cation.1 
Mir. And 1. Madam, like 2 m n 1 ſhall 
hardly give you. thanks for your Trouble 
B/. Come, Sir, to let you ſee what little Foundation 


you have for your dear Sufficiency, Au. _ W to 


ieces. 5 
P Mir. And what piece will you. chuſe 75 by: 

Bi. Your Heart, to be ſure cauſe I ſhhou'd et 
{ently rid. on't; your Courage 1 wou d give to a gg dor, 
your Wit to a lewd Play- maker, your Honour 10 an At- 
22 your Body, to the Phyficians, and Mur Soul to its 

ſter. 


Air, 1 had the oddell Dream lat-Night of che Dutcheſs 
af „ e ; meihought the Furbeſows of her Gown 
were pinn d u wp: ſo bigh behind, that I cou d not ſee her 
Head for her Tail. 

Biſ. The. Creature don't mind me! 55 you think, Sir, 
that your humourous, [mpertinence can divert me? No, 
Sir, I'm above any Pleaſure. that you can give, but that 

of ſeeing you miſerable. And mark me, * my Friend, 


50 Breach of em can make you. 
[Here Mirabel pulls out à Virgil, and reads ue hinſe] * 
evhile fhe ſpeals. 
Mir. Lee A Regina, Ke (au Fe falke Kl. 
| amanten 
5 8 eliam /Z Aera. 15 nf. 1 rv ery true] | 
Po E nef as. GIF ork 
. your Favour, F SLE Piet. 0 2Lwas but A 5 
rick of Jour Hero to forſake poor Pug ſo.inhumaply 
Bis. I don't-know what to * is" ae 
what's Virgil to us, Sir? 
5 5 5 "Mir. 


re is a Way, Aayam;,cto foros me 4 torchat 


Ve anjur'd Friend ſhall yet be doubly: happy. and-you 
ſhall be a Huſband as much as the Rites o Knee and 


* 


. 


* 
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| 2; Mir. 

World— for, what ſhou'd I chop upon, but the ner Place 
where the perjur'd Rogue of 4 Lover: and the NN 
Lady are batcling it Tooth: and Nail. Come, Madam, 
ſpend your; Spirits; no. 10 er, we'll: rake: an. eaſier Me- 
thod: Pll be Baras | now, and 1 mäll be Bido, * Well 
rail by Book. Nom for you, Madam Dido... 

A Nes 12 nofter amor, nec tt date * eue, 

Nec Matura tenet erudeli funers 2 0 

ped pans AX Kost e. 

I. Rudenels, aan oa, cou 1 

A to Manhood, and want but a Wea 8 

oF as his to fight N. eee ey. du 


01%, Now ne rants. 
Quæ tui bus anteferam mn jam jam neo Marine Fats, 
Bi. A awoke N 5 the Woman's Birth Was TR 
| 7 349 en e 
Mr. Ri lie: Bebe, dead hs) very Wedel 
5% And ſome pernicious Elf left in the Cradle with 
E to palliate growing Miſchief." 
1 Heul together, and raife thiir Hoirti o 


Mir. Perfide, ſed duris geauit te Cautibus Barren, d. 
Caucaſas, Hyrcaneque admorunt Ubera-Ti ores. | 


#3 


a, | 


1 Go, Sir, fly to your Midnight Revela. . 2 © 


2 Excellent 1 L foquere viaHags ume. 5 — 
72 equidem — og f . 12 Fw : 5% _ 


| Together again. 

Biſ Converſe with [mps of Darkneſs of your Make, 
your Nature ſtarts at Juſtice, and ſhivers at the Touch 
of Virtue. * Now the Deyil. take his Impudence, he 
vexes me io, F; don't know whather, to ery or Tang. ow 


bim. 


the Tragedy of, Dido, and [you ſhall ad the; Bae Bat 
vou do nothing at all, unl 

for here the poor Lady is ſtifled with Vapours, drops into 
the 3 her ale * ws 6 cru, e de- 


1 , 5 : * # It + 7 > * #4 ; 4 wh 4 ceitful 
= 2 F g 4 . 5 P 


. , . 


ery as Madam, the moſt afpropht | in the 


Mir. 3 rformꝰ d, my dear Libyan ;- I'll. write 


you fret yourſelf into a Fir; _ 
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evitfil Wangeret, is in the very uner- 
. 8 NN for 7e. F524 a * 5 5 5 - 
80 indeed e co! gr _ nba | 
NY hg. eren ae en 
: Sat vt himſelf, who ner Honk z00d. 
5 ſtay a ſecond: Baur, 1 
Commands him off With 4¹ Kit CW,. Ne 
And leaves poor Dy, as I leave Nen. 28 FE e 


BY. Go thy ways, for-a dear, mad; deevitfal; agrec- 


able Fellow. O' my Conſcience I muſt wat Oe. A 


That Lover ſoon his angty Fair difarms;' | 44 
| Whoſe Slighting pleaſes, and whoſe Pabits are Ehatn 


Euter Petit, un about 1 every ' Dor, "and knocks. 
Fer. Mr. Mirabel] Sir, where are aut. no where to 


be found ?? 5 
--. "Exter Mirabel! ST v7 E 
= Mir. 8 Maier F 3 ht, A 
Piet. Moſt critically-met——- Ah, Sir, that ade has: 
: follow'd) the Game ſo long, and brought the poor Hare 
juſt under his Paws, ſhould le a: Marg} Eur 2225 Why 
R 22 — wr Buſtooty 556 £6 : - 
. your Werſhip can get your lege 1 
be pleas'd to tell me in three Ve pot: ou mean. 
| ni Plain, Bale 1 Vour Miſtreſs 8 h 18 
to be marry d 


Mor. F believe you ye; Sir- 48 eee 


Fer. Your bembie 1 i, bea 
Pet. No; Sir, tis no Matter; Yr only bebe do : 


ou a Service, but I ſhall take Care how I confer. my 
ours for the Wy” wy 


Mir. Sir, I be ten. tNoufant kürden [Boeing b. 


Per. Tis enough, Sir, — I come to tell you, Sir, that 
Oriaa is e Mutnaihe to be ſacrificed; marfy d pat Re- 


demption. 


Mir. I underſtand her, Mell take 4 Hüſband put of 


Spight to me, and then out of Love to me ſhe will make 


bim a Cuckold; tis ordinary with Women to marry one 


Perſon for the Sake of another, and to throw themſelves: 

| Into the Arms of one they hate, to ſecure their Pleaſure 
wich the — love. But who i 1s the happy Man? 

- Pets. 


| . 5 Mir. Come hither, Petir. Marry "a; fa 
| 


reer eee 


re HR oi” 


- 
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The 1 win bins, 
- Pet. A Lord, Sir. 
Mir. I'm ber Ladyſhip's moſt humble hue; 2 This 
and a Title, hey! Room for my Eady's Coach, a'Proht- 
row in the Box for her Ladyſhip; Lights, Lights for her 
Honour. No muſt The à conſtant Attender at my Lord's 
Levee, to work my Way to my Lady's: Couchee 4 
. ] preſume, Sir.. | 
Der. A Spar Count, Sir, that Mr. pe Knew 
abroad, is come to Pais, faw your Miſtreſs Veſterday, 
marries her To-day, and whips her into Spain To-morrow. 
My. Ay, is it fo! 2 and muſt I follow my Cuckold over 
the Pyrtxees? Had the marry'd within the Precincts of a 
| Bilfec-dowx, T'would+be the Man to lead her to Churth ; 
but as it happens, I'II forbid' the n Where ie this 
N A 
| Have a Care, Sir, he's aro mY crofs-yrained 
Piece, and there's no tampering with him; wouw'd yoa 
apply to 'Mr. 1 or the Lady herſelf, ſomething 
wig t be done, it is in Deſpight to you, that the 
neſs it carryd o un, . Sir, here he comes 
- I muſt be gone. [Eri 
Eiter Old Mir, dreſſed in a Spanidh Uabit, aal dice Oriana. - 
Ori. Good my Lord, a nobler Choice had better ſuited 
your Lordſtiip's Merit. My Perfon, Rank, and Circum- 
Kance, expoſe me as the public Theme of Raillery, and 
ſubject me ſo to injurious 65 age, my my Lord, that I can lay 
no Claim to any Part of your Regard, except your Pity. 
O Mir. Breathes he vital 10 that dares preſume 
With rude Behaviour to profane he e 4 
pep me the Man- 
N yon. ſhall fee how my ſudden Revenge 
fall upon the Head of ſuch Preſu e 


* 


1 oy. Pg. one? "VO my to Mintel 
ir. (+ 
Ori. Good my Lord. bo Be 
Old Mir, If he, or any he! LEE 


Ori, Pray, my Lord, the Gentleman's s 4 
Ol Mir. O your Pardon, Sir,. — but if you had re- 

| member, Sir,—the Lady now is mine, her Injuries are 
mine; therefore, Sir, you underſtand me———Come, 
Madam. [ Lrad. Oriana 70 the Door, /þt goes off, Mir. 
3 run 10 big Father, and pull him by the 
: | Sleeve, Mix o 
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. 7 | 5 : 4 8 3 8 of 1 2 N Nel bon ES 1 
| 42 be Tnconflant -* Or, 


Air. a Monfieur Le Count. 


"Oh Mir, Your Bufineſs, Sir? 15 1 FP ; ng i 


Ar. Boh! l 
- Ole My. Boh! What 1 Herrera Sir. 

. Mir. Fe Wh my Lord. 5 1 A Ty mw 
"Ola Mir. What 4 ye mean? 


wa 


Old Mir: A very ang Quan, e bolly 


FOE of i av * | 


Mir. Then PI beat ety into n arab 
[Offers 70 frike Se. 
01 Mir. Wh y. Rogue Bob, dear, 51 don't you 


5 Child“, 


Mir. Ha, ha, ha, the Fellows dowhright diſtrafted : 
Thou Miracle of Impudence ! wou'dfſt thou make me 


8 that ſuch a grave Gentleman as my Father wou'd 


o a Maſquerading thus? That a Perſon of Threeſcore 
and Three would ran about in a Fool's Coat to difgrace 


himſelf and Family? Why, you impudent Villain, do 


you think I will ſuffer ſuch an Affront to paſs upon my 
onour'd Father, my worthy Father, my dear Pacher 


death, Sir, mention my Father but once again, and I'll 


ſend your Soul to thy Grandfather this Minute! 


[Offering to fab bim. | 


Old Mir. Well, well, I am not your Father. 
Mr. Why then, Sit, vou are the fauey, heftoring | 


| Spaniard, ed Pl uſe you according]y. / 


Old Mir. The Dey!l take the Spaniards, 8 We have 


all got N but * ſince ne began to e their 


Part. 


” ** - | " * * © - ; . 2 \ * * $4 2 
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Ar. Ira all Means, Sir, - [fake awry ; by Sewora Bow a 


, * 
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Jie Diiy Y Oriana, e petit. Dug! d runs 
16 081 Mirabel, 0 2 10 the Old Sa e 
Dag. Fye, fye, Mirabel, murder your rather!“ N . | 
. My Father! What is the whole Family 
Give me Way, Sir. I won't be held. 
: _ Old Mir. No? e let r, oak! Foun 2 
SIT | 1 mere | Lenin fo ge. 
v2 Ale. My. Father! FOLD PRE e 
Old Mir. Ay, you Dog 8 Facet 1 am your Father, 
for I have bore. as much Hor thee, as, your Mother ever 
0 ho then this was A Trick, it ſeems a Defign, 
a Contrivance,' à Stratagem— Oh! how my Bones. "pl. 
Old Mir. Your Bones, Sirräh, why yours? 
Air. Why, Sir, hat I been beating my own Piet 
and' Blood pill this while? O, Madam, [To Oriana.J'I 
wiſh your Ladyſhip'Joy of your new- Dignity. "Here Was 
a Contrivance indeed. 
Pet. * Contrivance was well choogh, i, for they 


zm 5 apon us all. 7 
Mir. Well, my does Dünn did Re Dow 1 
battle for y bravely? My" Father will 115 for the 
TRE of my Love. 125 Fo 
Ori. Pray, Sir, don't infult the Miaforanes| of your 
Der creating. 
* > Dug. My patience with be c G if 1 
nnd: ramely now —-{ Comer * er Mirabel and his 27 
. Sifter]. Well, Sir! + F474 
Mir. Well, Sir! Do you. take me for. one of your 
| Tenants, Sir, that you put on your Land lord face at me? 
- Dug. On what Pr Samus, Sir, dare: you aſſume 
th us ?, Draws. 
Ola Mr. What' $ that to you, Sir. 1 [Praws. 
Pat. Help! help! the Lady faints, 
- FOriana fall; into ber Maids Arms. 
7% Vapours|! Vapours! me'll come to herſelf: If it 
2 an angry Fit, a Dram of 4% Funda I Jealouſy, 
FHarts-horn in Water — If the Mother, burnt Feathers— 
If Grief, Rarifa—<If it be trait Stays, or Corns, there's 
' nothing like a Dram of plain Brandy. 
Ori. Hold off, give me Air-——O my Brother, would 
' To Preſerve. wp Life, endanger not your owa; would 
"ok | vol 


7. 1 


he Inconftant>'/ Ore 


eputation, leave it toitlelf; 3 an I 


12 n purchas d by the Sword; for tho' our 


Champion proves victorious, yet our Honour is wounded. 


. 0/4 Mir, Ry, and yeur Lover may be wounded, that's 


ve T bing, BUS think” Wen reti r 3 
my Child. 


Ori. Ay, 8. r, my 1 iadilpoßtion was only a ee | 


to divert the Quarrel ; the e _ of er 22875 
this Aztifice in ours. * 755 


Por often, <vber bur c Per TY ts pat | 
Our chief Defefts th Fol Men 2 1 Eu. 


Pes, Come, Mr. Dagard, take Courage, thore is way 
W left to fetch. him again 
914. Mir. Sir, In have go Plot that has any Relation 
"to: Canin, 

Dag. I ſcorn all Artifice whatever; my Sword Hhall 


do her uſtice. | 
6 truly } Suppoſe you run him thro⸗ 


Pet. Fretty Juſtiee 
the Body ; you run her thro? the Heart at the ſame Time. 
Qld Mir. And me. thro? the Head rot your Sword, 
"Sir... we'll have Plots; come, Petit, let's hear. 
Pes. What if ſhe pretended to go into a Nansen. and 
ſo bring him about to declare himſelf 2 
Dug. That I muſt confeſs has a 3 
Ol Mir. A Face! A Face like an Angel, Sie. Ads wy 
Life. Sir, tis the moſt ane Bar in e e 
Wen e it 8 — 


ES SCENE, The eue, 91 ee 
. - Duferete 4% MBrabdt © 


"Dar, th a Poſen] And tho' I can't dance, nor . 


Bor tatk- like you, yet [;can fight, you know I can, Sir. 

wy I rage thou can ft Lil Lot 1 

ur. Sdeath, Sir, Ew me the deſt 
Man alive make a Jeſt me? /; Lang 

Mir. But I'll engage to make you amends. 

Dur. Danc'd ES ! :Baited like a Bear! Ridicu's ! 
1 to be kick'd . Confuſion! Sir, you ſet. me on, 
and I will have Satisfaction; all Mankind will point at me. 

Mar. LA.! 1 * give this Thunderbolt ſome — aſ- 

| bee. 


wn — * 
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pp v_ 
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Ha ie twin him 45 

ſage, 'or Aena b pen my own Head-Logk' Bort. 
a what do theſe: Mt yes eg wer a 
Euter r Gentlemen, © 

Dur. At meß te be ſure Sir, Sale ee 0 the? 


1 Gen. You're" miſtaken, Sir; een merry, Ee *. | 
ee Reaſon ?! ae AQHA gag Nee bel 5 


2 Gen: Sir, We ont k 


know me mma 
Dar. Sir, FItm di now mark Wa ee mo, 
1 won't be nam'd ; it ſhan't be mentjon'd, not even whiſ- | 


„upon my Word. 
Dar. Why then, look. grave as 3p Ont in a en Or 
a Friar with his Crown A having K | 
8 [Afide to the Gent.) Don't be bull * Lo of yo Hf Ie: 
umo tlemen ; Fellow's an 
Toy no fra 
1 Gen. I pad and owe will. 9. pt 32 WN 


- Both. Ha, h 3 
Der. Very prey (Dress) Sbe. * nick 
5 s, Tl murder ye. [ Fophts, 152 


me. | Ay, Gen you Dogs 
$ DIESEL UA IO ha Iden off; Mir. af Ag 500 
M Ha; haz ba, RY done, Durerete, t ere, ou had 
him, noble C in ; hey, they run, they run, Pa, | 
Viforia=Ha, 4, ha—how hap y. am I in au excellent 7 
Friend! Tell Fe: l our Vite 's and Men of Senſe, a 
parcel of ſour-fac'd ſplenetic Rogues—a Man of my thin 
Conſtieytion dene never want a Fool in his Copa 7 
F don't affect your fine Things that improve the r. 
ſtanding, but heaxty ac trghing to fatten my Carcaſe: E f 
in my Conſcience, a Man o Senſe is As 2 Wien- 
2 a 8 el * 4 a 2 5 is hynts 
Our Diverſion, Karts or our? cen, and 
"x feeds ug with Tate 8 4 1 


hate the Man who.mpkes Acquaintance nies, 

by fill diſcreetly plagues me with Advice: 

bo + wy by — and. _—_ = _ 

3 mit ge ans fon hate er he fa ,ÿ t. 
Ss 85 Man, indegd, wheſe Qonverſe is „ 8 

Makes merattentive, but it makes me dalb : 
Give me the careleſs Rogue, who never Minka, 

3 ** en the Fool as freely as he drinks 5501 as - 


p | 
5 * 14 1 182 
A _ * 1 4 443 
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7 3p The Jucanflont 3: 
Not a Buffoon, who is Buffoon by . 118 tein) 


But one that N ature, not bis Wants have made. tow by. 
Wpo ſlill is merry, but does ne er deſigu it; 


- And ſtill is ridicul d, but ne'er can find n IF 
Who when he; 8 moſt i In earneſt, 18 the dale 44 2 3 V 
Aud * moſt grave n is a «Job Rr 1 5, N i 

4 
bt 

43,0065 . 1 1 ee 2901. =_ (199? * K „„ T 

63-2 | * 0 15 W. LES wat 8 0 

Iv | We My e ag e rp et 875 „ * 4 
- SCENE, -O'Mirabel's Hig. ra : 


Enter Ol Mirabel and Dogard: | 3 


bs Fa. N 1 3 


Dug. HE. Lady: Abbeſs is my Relation, ** ivy * 
? ha do the Plot: [Your Son has been into 0 
| d n no Admitconce . the Prixilege of the Grate, 1 
and there my Sidler 'd to, ſee him. He went off 0 
more el ot Re NF i than T thonght his Gajety 1 
R could admit. e n 
Du Mir. Ay a, this 8 will it him about, + 
1 18. 74 Wine bot 14 * Se: 24 19246; . 2 
Dp ; Enter Duretete. i A e 3 
' Dura Here, her here are ye all 01 Mr. Mirabih,..y on * 
ave done fine kings for your Foſterity And you, _ 


ard, may.come to anſwer this—lI come to demand — 
* Friend at your Hands; ry reſlore him, Sir, or.— * Old Mir. x 
Od Mir. Reſtore. him! * hat d'ye think [ I (have ”"_ 8 
bim 3 in my Trunk, or my Pocket! ; | 


y 
- 5 , 
* = 


Dur. Sir, he's mad, and you're the. Cauſe on't. : 
Old. Mir. That may bez for Twas as mad as he when 
I bigs aw 2 7 ' 
Dug. Mad, Sir! What FL ye ee a r 1902 ee 10 
Dur. What do you: ws Sir, by trig 155 e &t 
Siſter yonder to talk-like a Parrot ro HO Or a De- © 
coy-duck, to draw others into the Snare? Your Son, Sir, 0 
becauſe aue has deſerted him, he has FORE the World? 1 8 


ke in three WR — n l 
; Old 


* 


RE, The Way 1% win * W 
OW. Mir, Hang'd himſelf 1... A” * 
Dur. The very lame, turn d Friar. . i 
Ola Mir; You. lye, Sir, tis ten times 1 PIR turn 'A 

"Friar !—Why ſhould: the Fellow ſhave” his faolilh Crown 

pon. Go 255 Razor maày cut his Throat? 87 


> 
2 EFF 


— 


ou have any Command, or you ary Intereſt | 
over Oe. 3 4 ſe not a; Minute: He has thrown himſelf | 


Into, the next Monaſtery, and has order d me to p 
his Servants, and diſcharge his Equi aĩpage - hf 
Ol Mir. Let me alone to ferret him out; 1 1 3 
Abbat, if he receives him; III Ted whether the Spi- 
ritual or the Natural Father h cher e moſt Right to the 
Child. b dear Captain, w at has ae 985 his 


"Dec Selle in the Churc N. 1 Heir Bilge 
uy. W 
Ola. N. Mir. The upon 6 
E him out of their Elutches Ten thouſand Livres a 
ear upon the Church! Tis downright Sacrilege Come, 
Gentlemen all Hands to work; for half that Sum, one 
of theſe Monaſtries half p rote you a Traytor from the 
aw, à Rebellious Wife from her Huſband,. maß Dif 
obedient Son from his own Father. 1 
3 | But 185 ye en me that he's bee w le. 
ma er | 
Die” Ts your Siſter ne to the Filles. Ripon 2 I tell 
505 Sir, ſhe's not fit go! en of en Maids. 
« Dug. Why „ S,; 
Dar. Becauſe ſhe's neither one nor t ober; he's too old 
to. 2 a Ni, and foo Jobe . epent. 
Exit ; ; Dog. after = 


SCENE, the ne, of a 3. Oriana in a Nn 
| bit; Bifarre, ee. 


Ori I * Biſarte, chere f is no harm i in bst with | 


this Religious Habit. 


Bi. Tome, the greateſt ſeft i in the Habit, is taking i it 
in earneſt; I don't underſtand this impriſoning People with 


the Keys of Paradiſe, nor the Merit of that Virtue which 
comes by Conſtraint. —Befides, we may own to one an- 


other, that we ate in the work Company when ng 
outſelves ; for our private Thoughts run us into tho 
Deſires, which.our 1 70 ide 68s, from che Attack EN 385 
25 | | or 


urch! Wow 5. then the WA wont 


: 


38 _ he I WIT 


World and, you may remember, the firſt Wenn met : 


the Devil when ſhe retir'd from ber Man. 
Ori. But Im reconcil'd, methinks, to the Mortification 
of a Nunnery ; becauſe I fancy the Habit becomes me. 


2 „A well-contriv*d*Mortification, truly, that makes 
nan lock ten times handſomer than ſne did before! . 
my Dear, were there any Religion in becoming 

Piet our Sers Devotion were rightly plac'd ; for — 4 


Toilets would do the Work of the Altar; we be d al 
be canoniz c. 


on. But don't you think hare 5 is 4 110 desk of Me- 


kit in f a beautiful Face and OP. to the Ser- 
vice of Religion? 

Biſ. Not half Þ. much as, devoting 1455 
low : If ont Feminality had no 'Bu bes in t 1 is 
why was it ſent hither ? 66S us dedicate our Pal 
Minds to the Service of He aveh, 4486 for our handfome 
Perſons ;- oy become a” Box, at the, Play, as well as a 
Pew'i in the C arch.” 


Ori. But the Viciffitude of Fortune, the 8 


of Man, with other Difappointments of Life, require ſo 

| Place of Religion, for a Refuge from their Perſecution. 
& Ha; ha; ha, and do you think there is any Devo- 
tion in a Fellow” g « gol ing to Church, when he takes it only 
for a Sanctus n't you know that Religion confiſts 
in Chatity wi l Mankind”; and that 50 Poul fever 
think of being Friends with Heaven, ll ye you have quar- 
relled with all the World. Come, come, mind your 
Bufineſs, Mirabel loves you, tis now plain; and hold him 


tot; give freſhiOrders that he ſhan't ſee you: We get 


more by hiding our Faces ſometimes; than by expo! 
them; a very Maſk, you ſee, whets Bere; "ole a Pair 


of keen Eyes thro', an Iron Grate. fire: double upon em, 


with View and Diſguiſe, But I muſt be gone upon my 
Affairs, I have brought my Captain about again. 


Oni. But why will You trouble yourſelf with that Cox- 


comb Fon 

Bi. Becauſe he is a Coxcomb.; had I not better have a 
"Lover like him, that I can make ; an Af of, 17 a 7605 
like yours, to make a Fool of me. LX Poel 
"Meſlage from Mirabel. I'll lay my Life. * MO to ibs 
Deer: Come „ *. * un come hither. 


1 


8 mess gts i 


Ori. | 


BI. Don't you ſee who's dale ET 
Ori. 1 ſee no body but a Fri. 

Biſ. Ah! Thou poor blind Cupid! 2 my Gran 
theſe Hearts of ours ſpoil'our Heads inſtantly] the fellow 
no ſooner turn Knaves, than wWwe turn Fools. A Friar! 
Don't you ſee a villainous genteel Mien under that Clbak 
7 1 the looſe careleſs Air of a tall Rake-helly 

ellow ? 


Ori. As I live, Mirabel turn'd Friar i& > hope, in 
Heaven, he's not in earneſt; 
Bi In earneſt: Ha, ha, ha, are you in earneſi ? Now's 
your time; this Diſguiſe has he certainly taken for a Paſſ- 
port, to get in and try your Reſolutions; ſtick to your 
Habit, to be ſure ; treat him with Diſdain, rather than 
Anger; for Pride becomes u more than Paſſion : Remem- 
ber what I ſay, if you wou'd yield to advantage, and bold 
out the Attack; to draw him on, keep him off to be ſure. 


The cunning Gamęſters never gain too faſt, 
But loſe at firſt, to Win the more at lat. r EN. 


Ori. His coming 2 me into ſome Ambiguity, I 
don't know how; n't fear him, but I miſtruſt myſelf; 
wou'd he were not come, yet I wou'd not have him gone 


neither; I'm afraid to tal wy him, but r love to EE 
him tho”. - 


What a fronge Powuer has bis fantaſtic Fire; | 
That makes us dread tyen-what awe moſt ad + 


8 Enter Mirabel'#n a Friar's Habit. 
Mir. Save you, Siſter—Your Brother, young Lady, 
having a regard for your Soul's Health, has ſent me to 
prepare you for the ſacred Habit by Confeffion. 

Ori. That's falſe, the cloven Foot already. Alus. IMy 
Brother's Care 1 own; and to you, ſacred Sir, I confeſs, 
that the great crying Sin which 1 navy long indulg'd, and 
now prepareto expiate, was Love. My Mornin > Thoughts, 


my Evening Prayers, 28 Daily Mufings, Ni Ray Cares, 
nt 


was Love! My preſent Peace, my future Bliſs the Joy of 
Eerth, and Hopes of Heaven! I all contemn'd for Love! 
Mir. She's downright ſtark mad in earneſt; Death and 


Confuſion, I have loſt her! e You confeſs your 
Vol. Il. F ault, 


Ih Win to win lin. 3 
on. What's the News? 125 [Ran to ber. : 


# 


* 


5a. . The: mon Or, 8 
Fault, Madam, in ſuch moving Terms, that I could al- 80 
moſt be in love with the Sin. "oa sf 
Ori. Take care, Sir; Crimes, like Virtues, are their 10 
own Rewards; my chief Delight became my only Grief; - | *? 
he in whoſe' Breaſt I thought my Heart fecure, tuin'd_ 87 
Robber, and deſpoil'd the Treaſure that he kept. 
Mir. Perbaps that Treaſure he eſteems ſo much, that 5 
like the Mifer, tho' afraid to uſe it, he reſerves it ſafe. YZ 
Ori. No, holy Father: who can be a Miſer in another's © 
Wealth, that's prodigal of his own ? His Heaft was open, | 
'ſhar'd to all he knew, and what, alas! muſt then become 
af mine! But the ſame eyes that drew this Paſſion in, ſhall h 
ſend it out in Tears, to which now hear my Vow.— - 5 
Mir. [Diſcovering bimſelf.] No, my fair Angel, but let 8 
me repent;, here on my Knees behold the Criminal, that f 
vows Repentance his. Ha! No Concern upon her!!! 
Ori. This Turn is odd, and the Time has been, that 


| = f 

ſuch a ſudden Change wou'd have ſurpris'd me into ſome 

=_ Confuſion. : CTG 

| - Mir, Reſtore that happy Time, for I am now return'd 

to myſelf, for | want but Pardon to deſerve your Favour, 1 

| and here PH fix till you relent and give it. | 

=_ Ori. Groveling, fordid Man; why would you act a | ® 
= Thing to make you kneel, Monarch in your Pleaſures to th 
= be Slave to your Faults? Are all the Conqueſts of your 

—_ wand'ring Sway, your Wit, your Humour, Fortune, al! 
| ' reduc'd to the baſe cringing of a bended Knee? Servile 10 

_ and Poor Pray Heav'n this Change be real. art. m 

_ Mir. I come not here to juſtify my Fault but my Sub- 

L miſſion, for tho' there be a Meanneſs in this humble Poſ- * 
| tuxe, tis nobler ſtill to bend when Juſtice calls, than to | 
reſiſt Conviction. ZZ % dE lk a LL3 x 6x 

Ori. No more thy oft repeated violated Words re - N. 
| pProach my weak Belief, tis the ſevereſt Calumny to hear 
thee ſpeak ; that humble Poſture which once cou'd raiſe, = 

4 no mortiſies my Pride; how can'ſt thou hope for Pardon BF - 
x from one that you affront by aſking t? . | | ha 
1 Mir. Rijes.) In my own Cauſe I'll plead no more, but 125 
give me leave to intercede for you againſt the hard Injunc · 1 


tions of that Habit, which for my Fault you wear. 2 
Ori. Surpriſing Infolence! My greateſt Foe pretends || ** 
to give me Counſel; but 1 am too warm upon b cool a. Ke 
| . . e EP” ar Sub- 6 


FP Ways win EY | Xt | 
Sur geg. 1 Reſolutions, Sir, are fix'd! but as onr ar Hearts . 


were united with the ede, of our Eyes, ſo I ſhall ſpare 
| ſome Tears to the Separation. 4 eps, That's all; Glee 
"Mir. And maſt 1 Þfe her? 


ment of Man, and force, you. to. the Juſtice you . refuſe ; 
you're mine by Pre contract: And where's the Vow ſo 
Rerel to Be another ? I'll urge my. Love, your- 


Oath, and plead my Cauſe gainſt all Nerat Milte | 


upon the Far 
Ori. Unhand me, Raviſher! Wou'd you gap hene theſe 


holy Walls with Violence? Revenge for all'my paſt Diſ- 
grace now offers, thy Life ſhou'd anſwer this, wou'd I 


Provoke the Law: Urge me no farther, but be gone. 


Mir. Inexorable Woman, let me kneel aggin, Kuni. 


| Enter Old Mirabel. 
Old Mir. Where, Where's this counterfe: t Nun? 
Ori. Madneſs! Confufion | I'm ruin'd ! 


Mir. What do I bear? [Puts on hir Hood J What dd 


you ſay n 


Ola Mir. I fay ſhe's a Counterfeit, und: you Hor be an- 


other for ought | know, Sir; 1 an oP OT: [wm by 
_ theſe Tricks, Sir. | | 
Mir. What Tricks, Sir? 


Old. Mir. By a pretended Trick, Si. A eds per 


to bring my Son to Reaſon, and it has made h-m ſtark 
mad; 1 have loſt him and a thouſand Pound a Vear. 
Mir. [Diſcovering himſelf. J My dear F ather, * m Your 
moſt humble Servant. 
Old Mir. My dear Boy, { Rams. wud 2 him.] Welcome 


[ Runs and vs ber, ]. 5 
Since all my Prayers ate vain, nd uſe the nobler Argu- 


ex Inferis, my dear N tis all a IO r ono more a 


Nun that 1 am. 
Mir. No! 
Old Mir. The Devil a bit. 


Mir... Then, kiſs. me again, my dear Dad, ee en 
happy News—Aud now moſt venerable holy liſter: 3 


wur Nferey and your Pardon 1 implore, 
Faw the Offence of” He ing it before. 


Look'e, my dear counterfeiting Nun, take my A | yi 7 | 2 
a Nan in good earneſt; Women ma ce the beſt Nans 
Ways whe: * they car.t do otherwi 2. Ih my dear b: a5 251 


C 4 taerg, 


# 


I 
n 


| $2. 5 — 5 on 
there is a Merit i in ms Son's. en that ou! little. 
think; the free Deportment of ſuch Fellows as 


” 
. ⁵ ˙·mꝛ : nn 
* jp = 
* * 


and my Plot s fpoiPd, that's all, 
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5 ulli * to nate * R un upon ai 74 1 


makes, i 
more Ladies Reli ious, than all the Pulpits in 1 Mo 
Ori. Ol Sir, how-upha ppily haye you deſtroy'd what 
was ſo near Perfeckion! He 1s the Cs unterfeit that has 
deceiv'd we 25 
Ol. Mir. Ha! Locks” sir, * recant, thei 7 a Nun. F 
Mie. Sir, your n Servant, then I'm a Friar this 


4 * « 


| Moment. 


Ola Mir. Was ever an old Fool To banter by a Brace 
o'yourg ones; hang you both, you're both. Counterfeits, 


% 
r 


Ori. Shame and Confuſion, Loye, FAT and Difap- q 
e wil Work my Brain to Madneſs: 
[Takes off ber Habit. Exit. 


+ 


"Mi. bot throw by the Rags, they have ſerv'd a 1 
turn es us bot » v4 they, ſhall een go off together. 
[Takes off his Habit. 


Tes the * Wire 1 9 8 Wa by. his <a dl 
And finding all Eſſays for life are van; 

_ When, the Fhy/ician can no more deſign, 

. Then call the ather Doctor, the: Diane. : 

What Vows 10 Heaven, a0 Heaven EYES bi, Hull. 
Vows all to Heaven, FF Thoughts, his ens Wealth . z 


But if reftor'd to Vigour as before, 
Hi, Health refuſes what his Sichne/s F 1 1 


The. Body is no. ſooner Rais'd.and Well, 


But the weak Soul relap/es into Il; 


To all its former Saving of Life i is led, 2 | ; a . 
5 A leaves its Tea and Promiſes in 
[Exit, throwing Gs 7 Habits | 


SCENE changes 1 to » Ola Mirabel's Houſe : : Doretete with 


a. Letter. 
Dur. [ Read] 
M7 Rudeneſs was only a Proof » of yo your e 1 1 
have found ſo agreeabie, that I own myſelf penitent, and 
Ft: to 
A RRE. 


30785 ſwears ſhe loves me, nod * confirms it; then 
fate wel Gallantry, aud welcome Revenge; tis my turn now 
to be upon the PII take her * F warrant ber. 

j by Eater 


a iy twin bm. » | 


„ 
. at? 40 you love me : 
Bil. [ hope, Sir, you will pardon the Modeſty PF og 


Dur. Of ay of 2 danein D r N love 
me, IL ſay ? 2 5057 
i. Perhaps 1. at dept FRIES „ 
Dun. What? IB ORE, + ++ 63 AL wy 3 55 8 8 4 
* Perhaps L 4 on 1 . e 28. 
Dur. Hal abus d Mas i Death, Wenz 11 
5 . Hold, hold, Sir, I do, I "MP f 


Dur. Confirm it then by. your Obedience, fand 0 3 
and ogle me now, as if your Heart, Blood 'and' Soul were 
* fly out st your | ea7—PFird, the dire Surpriſe | 
looks Full upon him ) Right; next the D "ng par 
7 & 3 bim the ſide. Glance, ) Ra it; now 
epart, and lan uin 4 She turns from 2 and fact ver 
. * Shoulder) 3. * well; now figh. (She figbs.) Now 
W | — your Fan on e 7 She drops her 1750 Nou — 
it up again: Come now, ! con SOV" Faults ; * 
you a . ter me. 1 | 
ha Bi. Proud. 3 hy; 8 any + 45.946 A rY 3 
Dur. meien. | [9 „ 15 15 FE 
Bk Impertinent. 1 e of: 
Dur. Ridienlous. „„ 
** Ridiculous, 000 3 rr Ro We 
Dur. e . : 1 1 a . $18. - 45 the 1 s ; f F< ö 7 ; 
' Be bowy EAA cid ahn Sc Lye 68 
ur. 288 word | don't en me, we are alone, 
and you don't know but. the Devil may tempt. me to do 
FOR a Miſchief; aſk my Pardon immediately.” 
. I do, Sir, 1 only miſtook the Word. 
© \ Dar. Cry then, have you got e er a Handkerehief? | ?. 
Bi. Yes, Sir. 
Dur. Cry then, handſomely ; « cry like a Queen in 2 Tra- 
2 vn She elendig to cry, burſts out a laughing, and 


. enter two Lues e 
Bi. Ha, ha, ba. 


Tadies both. Ha, ha, FS, h 8 5 
Dur, Hell broke looſe upon ey and al the Futies nt. 
ter d about my Ears ! Betray'd a ; 

B/ That you are upon my V Ford, my « dear Caprat ; 
ha, ha, ha. ; 
| C 3 Dur. 


— 
* 
WEE / ny 
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4 f The FOR Or 


T9 Dar, The Lord deliver me. 
I Lady, What! Is this the mighty Man with the Bull 8. 

; 

| 


face that way. to frighten Ladies ? 'I Jong to ſee him 
angry; come begin. 
| 1 5-4 Ah, ou, I'm the beſt natur'd Fellow in the -) 
Worl 7 
2 Lady. A Man! We're mibaken, 4 Man has Makers; 1 F 
the aukward Creature is ſome Tinker's Trull in a Periyig. 
By. Come, Ladies, let's examine him. | 
| [They lay | e's on him, 
Ber Examine ! che Devil you Will! 
Civ PI lay my Life, ſome great Dairy maid i in Man' 's 
Ot S8. Wt 
Dur. The) 7 will do't ;—Jook'e, dear Chriſtian Women 
Gay hear” | 
; Bi Will y g ever attempt a Lady's Honour again? 
Dur. If you pleaſe to let me get away with my Ho- 
_ nour, Il bd any thing in the'World.  _, 


55. Will you roger al your Friend to La # mine 7 5 : 
Dur. yes, to be lure. Zr : 
- And will you do the fame by me“ 3 Foe Ig 


Dur. Burn me if I do, if the Coaſt be clear. [Runs out. 
Bi/. Ha, ha, ha, the Viſit, Ladies, was critical for our 
Diverſions, we'll go make an end of dur Tea. [Exeunt. 
Euter Mirabel and Old Mirabel. 
Mir. Your Patience, Sir, I tell you I u on't marry; and 
tho you ſend all the Biſhops in France to perſuade me, I 
ſhall never believe their Doctrine againſt their Practice. : 
Old Mir. But will you diſobey your Father, Sir? 
Mir. Wou'd my Father have his youthful Son lie laz- 
2Y ing here, bound to a Wie, chain'd like a Monkey to 
make ſport to a Woman, ſubject to her Whims, Humoure, 
Longiags, Vapours, and Ca rices, to have her one day 
pleas'd, to-morrow. peeviſh, the next day mad, the fourth 
rebellious 3 ; and nothing but this Succeſſion of Imperti- 
nence for Ages together. Be merciful, Sir, to your own 
' Fleſh and Blood. 
IF Old Mir. But, Sir, did not T bear all this, why ſhould 
2 not you? 
Mir. Then you think that Marriage, like Tlesſos. | 
mould attaiot the whole Body; pray conſider, Sir, is it 
reaſorable 'becauſe' you throw V yourſelf down " one 
tory, 


Xe be TRGRt'S. | I 
The Way to win bim. 35 


Story, that I muſt caft myſelf headlong from the Gee 
Window? You wou'd compel me to that State, which I 
have heard you curſe yourſelf, when my Mother and 140 
| have battle'd it for a whole Week together. | 
Old Mir. Never but once; yon Rogue, and that was 
. when ſhe long' d for ſix Flanders Mares: Ay, Sir, then 
| ſhe was breeding of you, which ſhew'd Wits an d 
Dog I mould have of you. 50 * | 
Enter Petit. 55 „„ 
Wen, Peri, how does the new? 
Pet. Mad, Sir, cow Pompon. Ay, Mr. Mirabel, you | 
Hers that I ſpeak truth, now when I conſeſs that I have 
a hitherto nothing but Lies; our . 1s come 
pag ry Ren. ſhe's downtight Hinte 
Enter Bifarre. 155 
Fil W here is this mighty Victor The great Ex- 
tei is done; go triumph in the Glory of your Cor 
queſt, inhuman, barbarous Man! O Sir, (Je be ald 
_ Gentleman) your wretched Ward has found a tender 


Guardian of you, where her Ther Tanocence expected 


Protection. here das ſhe found her Ruin. | 

Old Mir, ay the Fault is mine, for [believe that 
| Rogue won't marry, for fear of begettipg ſuch another 
dilobedient Son as his Father did; © I have done all I can, 
Madam, and 1 now Can do no more than run mad for Com- 


Fe Lie. 


Enter Du gard with bir Sarord drawn. 

Dug. Away! Revenge, Revenge 
Old Mir. Patience, Patience, Sir, [Old Mir. bold; kim. | 
Beb, draw. © I Ade. 
Dag Patience ! The Coward's virtue, and the brave 


Man's Failing, when thus provok' d Villain! 


Mir. Your Siſter's Frenzy ſhall excuſe your Madneſs ; 
and to ſhew my Concern for what ſhe ſuffers, I'Il bear the 
Villain from her Brother — Put up your Anger with your 
Sword; I have a Heart like your's,' that ſwells at an Af- 
front receiv'd, but melts at an Injury given; and if the 
lovely Oriand's Grief be ſuch a moving Scene; twill find 


a Part within this Breaſt, perhaps as tender as a Brother's. 


Dag. To prove that ſoft Compaſſion for ber Grief, en- 
197 to remove it. — There, there, behold an Object 


Hay? 8 infeQive ; J cannot view her, but I am as mad as 


OY | EFT, ſhe :.. 


"a6 


_ +mhe: [Eater s Bela my tauo Maids who pur ber in a 
| Chair.] A Siſter that my 


laſt Words and Bleſſing to my Care. Siſter, deareſt 


ments: . 
ying Parents left, with their 
Siſter. leber to her. 


Od Mir. Ay, poor Child, poor Child, dye know me? 
Ori. Lou! you are Amadis de Gaul, 815 Oh! oh my 


Heart! Were you never in Love, fair Lady? And do 


you never dream of Flowers and Gardens 1 dream of 
walking Fires, and tall Gigantic Sights. Take heed, it 


comes now — What's that? ray ſtand away: Lhave ſeen | 


that Face ſure.— How light my Head is? 
Mir. What piercing Charms has Beauty, ev'n in Mad- 


neſs !/ theſe ſudden Starts of undigeſted Words ſhoot thro' 
my Soul, with more perſoaſive Force than all the ſtadied 
Art of labour d e A e uy to re- 
} poſe . þ 


Ori. I cannot; J for 1 muſt be up to go to Church, and 


1 muſt dreſs me, put on my new Gown, and be lo fine, 
to meet my Love. Hey ho n wh yu tell me 
3 my Heart lies buried ? | 


r. My very Soul is — dr Hand, my rain 


Or. How foft and Senne you feel'? TH tell 7M Your | 
= eee; Friend. 


ge Fe nn F LO | 
Mir. How ſhe Nates' upon me E 2 1289 186.5 7 


Ori. You have a flattering Face; *but*tis a abe ne- ; 
I warrant you have five hundred Miſtreſſes.— Ay, to be 

" ſure, a Miſtreſs for every Guinea in his Pocket—— Will 
you pray for me? I ſhall die to. morrow And will you | 
ring my Paſſing-bell ? 


Mir, O Woman, Wowns: of 2 Außer erz! whoſe 


Nature, even diſtrafted, has a Cunning: In vain let Man 


his Senſe, his Learnin boaſt; When Woman? s Madneſs 


over. rules his Reafon. Do you know me injur'd Creature? 
Ori. No, — but you? ſhall be = intimate Acquaintarice 


in the Grave. n eeps 


Mir. Oh Tears, I weſt believe you; ſure there's a kind 


e in Madneſs; for even 1, obdurate as I am, 
e 


el my Soul ſo toſs d wich $: orms of Paſſion, that I 


of could cry for help as well as ſhe, — [Wipes bis Eyes. 


Ori. What have you loſt your Lover? No, you mock 


5 me; Pill go home and pray. © 
Mir. * my * — a and hea: me * my 
| | ove - 


love {6 108d, that I ey call your 


: -* 37 
ir Senſes to their Place, 
pry Fynckions, and 


GE 


Me Way to uin bum. 


reſtore em to their e 22p I: 
inſtate myfelf i into your Favour.” 
Bi, Tee ker alone, Sit, ds an too late fe trenibles, 


"trouble her, ſhe don't knew you,” Sir-. 
- Old; Mir. Not know hint? what, Ir e 
ſde him for all n TAE 


£ 


- hold her; her Fits | grow fronger by her talking; dont 


and I here Are ye ſad, and ſuch. 4 ridiculous Subje 
ſuch a very good Jeſt among you as I am ? 


Mir. Away with this En gen this 12 Place 
for Bagatel : 1 have murdef d my Honour, 


too late: See there. „ 
Dur. What ails her? 496 I In 190 1 
_ Mir, Alas ! he's mad. 745 . 
Dur. M ad! do ſt wonder at a7 pi 

= ſo ; they re cozening mati; they 


* e 


they're proud ms 1 — penn comers «nh A s World | 


oft—Wh hat 


of mad Women, th 
Mir, Dead 4 forbid. 


NN 


Dur. Heav*ns further it; for till * "the as cold as 2 


Duretete. 
Dar. Where are y 40 What the Deni! 88 ah, | 


ſtroy'd a 
Lady, and my Deſire of e Ape at length 


— 


We gh, they i, 


Kay there's no truſting them; you're yever ſure that a 
Womäanis in ear neſt, " Fe is mild in 1 E Pw”. 


Bode Are 5 5 4 
e What that to you, Sr? Ki 
"1 Dy. Oo,” Madim; are you nete 15 | 


and was ſhe perfect 208 15 once me As before you all 


| ſpeak i) fie-ſhould be mine; aud as The'ts, ay Tears 


and 17 rs mall wed her. 


283 If £5 * 10 


1. Ay, thou Wild Buffoen; how can 
this Humour n ors Firm His Follic and my own I 
" ere diſelaim; ne Pp Frenzy has'reſtor'd my ache, 


e How yr . Hours 
EL Lana er 


beckons waves us to of s 
come, coke er Tee er 115 e d gs 


Ori. 
Ny Splat /Eatiiflag Adgen, ik your dest Stifes 


| ave? regain'd their Order; ſpeak, Fair, and bleſs me 
with the _ ff. Ori. 


af the Jnconbant's 0; © 
Ori. Firſt, let me bleſs che Cunning of my Sex, hat 
"app y counterfeited Frenzy that has reſtor d to my poor 
Iabourin Breaſt the Jeane beſt belov'd of Men. 
. Mir. Tune all ye Spheres, your Iuſtruments of ſoy, and 
carry round your ſpacious Orbs, the happy Sounc of On 
Health ; her Soul, whole H Harmony was 3 to 
8 is now in Tune again; * NET Four 
as Play d the Fool. . 2 


She was /o mad to her fact: rm; 
Jas ſo mad to pawn my Lil ? 
8 But now eve both art well, and beth are free.” OFS o 9 


Ori. How, Sir, Free! | 
Mir. As Air, my dear. Bedlamite ; Fe marry a La 
nate Look ye, my Dear, you have counterfeized Mad- 
= "neſs ſo very well this _ that you'll be apt to play. * 
Fool all your Life long 2 5 Gentleme. | 
| Ori, Monſter ! you ET t FACE me.. | 
av Mir. O' my Faith, but I Will; here, come in 3 
4 men. —4 Miracle! a Miracle | the Wamap ee 
; the Devil's vaniſh'd. | 
Th Enter Old Mirabel and Dugard... 
'ON Mir. Bleſs us, was ſhe poſſeſs'd? -: 
Mir. With the worſt of Dæmons, Sir, a * 
vil, a horrid Devil. Mr. Dugard, don't be ſarpriz d, 
—_ 1 promis d my Endeavours:to cure your Siſter; no mad 
1 Doctor in Chriſtendom could have done it more effet vally. 
44 | Take her into your Charge; and have a.care the don't 
2 z if ſhe ſhould, employ. me not again, for I am no 
more infallible than others of of the Faculty; 1 do cure 
© ſometimes. _- 

Ori. Your Remedy, moſt barbarous Man, will prove 
the greateſt -Poiſon to my Health; for tho'. my former 
_ Phreuzy was. but counterfeit, I now ſhall run into a real 
* Madneſs, TH Exit; Old Mir. aff 2 

Dug. This was a turn beyond my Knowledge; Im fo 
 confus'd, I know not how to reſent it. "[Exit. 
Mir. What a dangerous Preci 555 have I ne af Was 
not I juſt now upon the Brink Deſtruction? || >) 
„ N 
. my e let me run 1 ay: dos, no Lark 
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the Way' to 'win' im. 59 


tf "| eſcap'd FTE” the devouring Pounces of a Hawk, quakes 23 
with more diſmal Apprehenfion, 5 


| Dar. The matter, nic ; 

D. Marriage, Han - I was oft at the Gallows- 

1 Kot; the running Nooſe about my Neck, and the Cart 

| Wheeling from me:—Oh—T ſhay”s be myſelf this Month 

again. ; 

. Did not I tell you fo? They are all alike, Saints 
or Devils: their counterfeiting.can't be reputed a Deceit 

for tis the A eh of the Sex, not their Con: rivance. 
Mir. Ay, ay: There's no living bere with Security ; - 

_ this Houſe 1 18 19 full of Stratagem and Deſign, that I muſt 

abroad again. 

Dur. With all my Heart, Il Val thee Company, my 
Lad; I'll meet you at the Play; and we'll t out for 
Tialy to-morrow Morning. 

; Mir. A Match; III go pay my e of leave 
to my Father 33 | 
Dur. I'm afraid he'll flop 1 

Mr. What pretend a Command over tid Ore bis Set- 

| Wege of a thouſand Pound a Year upon me! No, no, 
be has paſ#d away his Authority with the Conveyance; 
the Will of a living Father i is chielly 22438 "= the Sake 

"28 of the dying one. 


What makes the world attend and ov the Great ? 
HFlopes, Intereſt, and Dependence, make their State : 

. -. Behold the Anti-chamber fill'd with Beau, © 

4 Forſe's Levee throng?d with Courtly Crows. 

Tho? grumbling Subjects make the Crown their 5 50 
Hopes of a Place will bring the Sparks to Court. 

| Dependence, ev'n a Father's Sway ſecures, © 
_ tho' the Son rebels, the Heir i e 168 


* 4 


1 Th End of the fourth ACT. 
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SCENE, #be Street before \the Playhouſe ; 
| -* Mirabel and Duretete as coming from the Play. 


#1 Dir., FF OW dye like this — CE. 
Nl 1 H Mir. 1 lik d the Company; the Lady, the 


\ -rich Beauty in the Front- box had my Attention : Theſe 


impudent Poets bring the Ladies together to ſupport them, 
ts kill every Body . r 8 


For Deaths upon the Stage the Ladies ery, 
Dat aer mind ut that in the Audience dis: 
The Poet e Hero ſhould not mywe their Pain, 
But they ſhou'd weep for tbeſb therr Eyes bave „„ 
Dur. Hoyty, toyty; did Phillis inſpire you with all this? 
Mir. Ten times more; the P . is the Element 
of Poetry, becauſe the Region of Beauty ; the Ladies, 


Boxes than any where elſe, they fit commanding, on their 
Thrones. with all their Subject ſlaves about them: Their 
beſt Clothes, beſt Looks, ſhining Jewels, ſparkling Eyes, 
the Treaſure of the World in a Ring. Then there's ſuch a 

| Hurry of Pleaſure to tranſport us; Bo Buſtle, Noiſe, Gal- 
lantry, Equipage, Garters, Feathers, Wigs, Bows, Smiles, 
Oples, Love, Muſic, and Applauſe: I could wiſh'that my 
whole Life long were the firſt Night of a new Play. 

Du. The Fellow has quite forgot this Journey; have 
you beſpoke Poſt horſes? F | 

Mir. Grant me but three Days, dear Captain, one to 
diſcover the Lady, one to unfold myſelf, and one to make 
me happy; and then Pm your's to the World's end. 
Dur. Haſt thou the Impudence to promiſe thyſelf a Lady 
of her Figure and Quality in ſo ſhort a time? 

Mir. Yes, Sir—l have a confident Addreſs, no diſagree- 
able Perſon, and five hundred Lewis d'Ors in my Pocket, 
Dur. Five hundred Lewis d Ors] You a'n't mad? 
Mir. I tell you, ſhe's worth five thouſand ; one of 
ber black Brilliant Eyes is worth a Diamond as big 8 1 
. E 


* cf * —_— * * " 4 „ OY 1 3 
5 7 CSE To OT WY OW” % * 2 * 8 * 3 * 
- N ES Ny n 8 
7 95 © — * 
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methinks, have a more inſpiring triumphand Air in the | 


hah: ey Nothdace: with her Looks; und 
the "oy . — the dead ones by a Milli 
nog Jow you have own'd to me, that abating Oase . 

3 to Mans, you lov'd her err art then 
how can you wander at this rate ? 

Mir. I long'd for a:Partridget'other Day of tre King 3 
Plate, but dye think, be 1 could not have it, 1 muſt 
eat nothing. L 

Dur. Prithee, Mirabel, "oe quiet; you way remember 
| what narrow ſcapes you have had abroad by following 
Strangers; you forget your Leap out of the e's af 8 
Window at Bologna, to ſave your fine Ning there. 

Mir, My Ring's a Trifle, there's nothing we 
E arable to what we deſire be ſhy of a Lady 8 

fac d * in the Front-bex with a — 5 Toundsi in Joirbls. 
about her Neck! Fer ſhame, no more. 

 Entir Oriana in 5 s Clothes a5 4 Letter SH 
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Ori. Is your Name, irabel, Sir? 
Mir. Ves, Sar6:; 52; | 40 2243 

Ori. A Letter from your Uncle in 75752 

| 8 Tce , Leer | 
Mir. Nad. 3:1: e N | 


TH HE Bearer is the Fan 2 3 Canem N 

flying for bis Religion, ft us the Charge of this Youth, 
. fa pony 1 J He's fond of ſoms handſome Service that | 
may afford him w: oY E your Can 
Bim «vill oblige opt, a 
- Has't a mind to travel, Child : 8 | 

Ori. Tis my Deſire, Sir 3 1 aud? M plea to \ferve 
a Traveller in any Capacity. 

Mir. A 2 Inclination 3 you ſhall along with me 


Into Ital. ,. "as m K 
Dur. I don't nk l ae Rogue's LN. pron 4 
out] too handſome The de Fre 's done, a ae the 
Ladies come this way. 


Eater Lamorce, evith ber Train Ave by 2 . 

Mir. Duretete, the very dear, * She. 

Dur. And what then * D 
Mir. Why *tis She. * 1 A 
Dur. And what then, Sir ? - 1 F 

Mir. Then! Wiky= Looks; Sid, ub "oY Piece 


* 


of Service I ant you, is to o follow that Lady's Coach, 
5 and bring me word where ſhe lives. [To RY wag 
Ori. I don't know the wy Sir, and + am | Rd 57 
long myſelf. TL eas” 4 {74 s 
7 Mir, Pſhaw. 


| ; 00 Page, what's hm of Al my Paola | 
; Dems tall, Madam, T can ſee uc fg of your 

128 's Coach, 

Lam. bat Fellow is got into his old Pranks „and 
fall'n drunk ſomewhere; none of the wee there 5 
Page. Not one, Madam. 143.2 

Tam. Theſe: Servants are the Plague of our Live 

C what ſhall Ido? 

Mir. By all my 4 Frrtune pimps for mez 1 now 

Ba for a piece of Gallantry. PEI : | 

Dur. Why you won't ſure? 

Mir. Won't, Brute! Let hot your r Servants Negled, 
Madam, put your Ladyſhip to — Inconvenience, for 
you can't be diſappointed of an Equipage whilſt mine 
waits below; and wou'd you honour} the Maſter fo far, ; 

be would be proud to pay his Attendance. 85 

Dur. Ay, to be ſure. 3 [Afade. 

Lam. Sir, I won't preſume to be troubleſome, for my 

en is a great Way off. 

Dur. Very true, Madam, and he' ; a little engag'd, be- 
ſides, Madam, a. Hackney-coach will do as well, Madam. 

Mir. Rude Feaſt, be quiet! [Zo Duretete.] The far- 

* ther from home, Madam, the more Occaſion you have 

for a Guazd—pray, Madam— - 

Lan. Lard, Sir. He ſcems to proſe, he to decline it in 

. dum eau. 

Dur. Ah! The Devil's in his Fig dense ; 85 he 

a er ſhe ſmiles; he flatters, ſhe ſimpers; he ſwears, 

; the believes ; he's a Rogue, and ſhe's a 9 a Moment. 
Mir.” Without there ! my Coach ; Duretete, wiſh me 

Joy. [Hands the Lady out. 
_ Dar: With you a Surgeon | Here you little bre go 
follow your Maſter, an hell "og 1 þ] Os 

Ori. Whither, Sir? 

Dur. To the Academy, Child : : *tis-the Faſhian ; with 
yu of * to teach their "I —_ Exerciſes—go. | 


Ori. 


Wn 


. 


% +> 


— 


2 255 Way to: win” „ 863 
19g on Won't you go with bim too, Sir: that Woman 
y do him ſome harm, I don't like her. 
ur. Why, how now Mr. Page, do you flart- up to 
give Laws of a ſudden; do you pretend to riſe at Curt, 
and diſapproye the Pleaſure — your Better: Look'e, 
Sirrah, if ever you wou'd riſe hy a great Man, be ſure to 


be with him in his little Actions, and, 48 A Step to your 


Advancement, follow your Maſter immediately, and 


make it 1 5 ur- Hope that he goes ke a a+ * 
eay'ns forbiu. 1E. | 
Dig. Now wou'd I ſooner take a, „Cart! in Compa any of 


the Hangman, than a Coach with that Woman: What a 
ſtrange Antipathy have I taken agaiaſt theſe Creatures; 


. a Woman to me is Averſion upon Averſion, a Cheeſe, 
| a Cat, a Breaſt of Mutton, the ſqualling of Children, 


the grinding of Knives, and the Snuff of a ann 


SCENE, . e Apartment... 1 5 


. Enter Mirabel and Lamerce. 1 
4 ro convince me, Sir, that your N was 


. 1 


1 thing more than'good Breeding, Pleaſe to lay out an 
12 


your Compai 1 my Deſign a 4 Have | 


already upon my Nece 


Mir. Vie Defire, Madam, has only Dalek my Re- | 


8 queſt: my Hours! Make ours, Madam, Eleven, 
5 Twelve, One, Two, Three "and 
99 happy Minutes. 


all ” pen to _ 


But I muſt trouble you, Sir, ts dini your. Re- 
. tinue, becauſe an Equipage at my Door, at this time of 


4 Ws will not be conſiſtent with my Reputation. 


Zy all means, Madam, all but one little Boy — 


- Here, Page, order my Coach and Servants home, and do 


ou ſtay ; tis a fooliſh N Boy, that knows: nothing 
t Innocence. 
Tam. Innocence, Sir? I ſhould be ſorry if you made 
any ſiniſter Conſtructions of my F enn : 
Mir. O Madam, I muſt not pretend to remark upon any 
body's Freedom, having ſo entirely forfeited-my own. 
Lam. Well, Sir, twere convenient towards our eaſy 


1 Correſpondence, that we-enter'd into a free Confidence of 
cee.ach other, by a mutual Declaration of what we are, and 
5 N we. think of ap 1 * are you ? 


Mir, 


* 
— — « N 
r — 
vx Es ** Me 
8 4 
* * SE 


- miy+ rn till at laſt 1 22 Heart, leap'd-out of à Win- 


1 have five hundred Prey in _ AR 9 
þ + rrp EY 
Lam. Andoyoinr Names 


. *Y } F 


e. Mufayha Now, Madan, 1 the e Inventory of 


ver, ken ee 


Lain. My Name is Coney m. Birth noble ; 'T Was 


etuous Fel- 


married y to a d, rude, fallen, 
e Holand Eile ing ruim d 


fpoiled the Gentleman-; 


dow, got away to my Friends, ſu'd my Tyrant, and * 

5 covered my Fortune -I liv'd from fifteen to e Oh 
pleaſe a Huſband; from twenty to forty Pm reſalv to 

15 nd myfelt, and tags thence upwards YE Humour the 
Miv. The charming 


_ Its Cage. 


Lam. I mark -d) you at tt Play, and ſomething 1 foe 
.of a well-furniſm d, careleſs, agreeable Tour about you. 
Methought your Byes made their mannerly Demands 


with-ſuch an arch Modefty, that I don't know 
- but Pm elop'd.- Hay: hay Ha, 1 m elop'd. * x; 


Mir. Ha, ha, ha, 1 rejoice is your good Fortune with 
"all my Heart, 

Tan. O, naw 1. think on'e; Mr. Muftapha, you have 
* the fineſt Ring there, 1 eou'd ſcarcely believe ir right; 


: 22 me ſee it. 


Hum Yes, Madam, 't ige ben wot, 


dot, dut, but, it Way en ane- by my Mother, ati: 'old 


Family Ring, Madam, an old-faſlion's Fami) 8 


Lan. Ay, Sir—If yon can entertain yourſ h a 
Song for a ene on n immccimely come 
re s 11 | 
Enter Singers. 255 7 F * 
Call what you pleaſe, Sir a ern nd ; 
Mir. The dere eee, Phillis, - a Nas 


Wis morn = pits 0 N. . 3 0 
WON BY 1 © 0. = aol 135 * ad 


Certainly as Gas fave been u lie — Ho- 
mour when I Was borh—Ay, this Night thowd/2 have 
had. Bride in my Arme, and that I  ſhoul® like' well 


9 W K _ 


: 
%.7 as 


* 


— „ dak . am a Gentleman, 


„ oa dl” a - 


wilt Now of a Rid broke out of | 


e 


tune. Abd Wirt herr Night? Wie Rhe. —/Anibiwhar 
next Night? The very ſame : Soup for Breakfaſt, Imp 
for Dinner, Soup For ho and * Break 


to fit—no. Ceremony, next the Lady, pray Sir. 


this Lian 


again — But here's Variety. 


E. - 9.7 3 3 
Ibo 1he F air avho freely * in Ton HC ont 
. That's mine by Ties 0 Nature, ret Art; St ek of : 
- Who: boldly owns. Whatt'er her Thopghts indites. 4 
Ad! 14 los modeſt: for a Hypoeriti. 4 abt vas. on; 1; 


[Eamorce appears at the Door, as: be runs Chand ber, | 
four Brawvoes flep in before Ber. He flarts back.” 
She comes, ſhe comes Hum, hum Bitch Murder d. 

murder'd to be ſure! ? The cutrſed Strumpet! To make 
me ſend away my Servants Nobody near mel Theſe 
Qut-throats always make ſure Work. What ſhall T 46 ? 
T have but one Way. Are theſe Pe * Rela- 
tions, Madam? is | | 

Lam. Ves, Sir. e e 

Mir. Gentlemen your 58 Ramble WIG Sir, 1 pou 


- 6 faithful, *yours, Sir, with all my Heart; yo | 


obedient come, Gentlemen, [Salutes all ron] "Pic 


Lam. Well, Sir, and how: dye 145 Friends, * 


' [They 41 r. 
lin. O, Madam, is moſt kids. Oele wen I was 


never more happy in good Cone band in 20 Life; I ſup- 


; mY Sir, you have travell dr 


404: Ter, Bir, E414 „ ets 
Mir. Which way, may 1 ae - _—_ EO 
1* Bra. In a Weſtern" Barge, Sir. 22 0 KIT PE we 

2 "= oo ha, OT OY? Facerious prov! vo. 

tleman! | 


| 7 upon your 8 chere 


Mir. tt Pen? AT. at” your Service with! all 1 br 5 


2 Bra. n Sir, ehre „be Y" ; "Lt 7 
Mir. Hum! Sir, I have left my elk at 8 Th 
2 ** 1 IT I faw the String of it juſt now— 


Mir, 


8 


56 | Tie. n Or, 5 454 
6 A Ods my Liſe, Tir, I beg your Pardon; here. it ig Jet 


we all ob you. | 
Mir. That you do Pil 1 2225 [ 4 de] 1 have — 

at home, pray, See ee you're too modeſt, have 
IJ any thing elſe than you fancy? Sir, will you do me 


1 f 
17 Abot! it don't go. [ Putting it up.. 
HEAT Sir, an Exglis Walch! Tl 1 pre- 5 
on ume. Et 
4 | Mir. D'ye like 10 Malone Ceremony tis be 5 FA 
[2 | our hes with all my Heart and n yod 81 4 
j A „„ . 1 
il 1 a, Bot, Sir, above all Things, 1 admite the 1 
3 Faſhion and Make of your Sword- hilt. | B 
% [ Mir. I'm mighty glad you like it, Sir.” : | 1 -BY 
# 1 Bra. Will you part with „„ a 
F | 1 Aber. Et. 1-0 } 
#| 1 Bra. Not fell it, Sir! 1 
_ mv ook No, Sendemen.—.— but rn vt it with an : 

£ my; eart. Offi ring 3 N 
a | + Bra. ro, ME ; 


N # . 
* of; 2 . 
w "Bs "W* 


-,a Favour?, [To rhe 1 Bravo] I am extremely i in lore with 7 
that Wig which you wear, will FA do ine the Favour to 
* with me? 4 
a. Look'e,. Sir, this is 4 Family Wis, and I | 
r wary — part with it, but if you like it 
5 5 92 Sir your moſt humble Servant. [They change 72 * 
14 Bra. Madam, your moſt humble Slave. 
* © [Goes up foppiſhly to the Lady, falutes ber. 
2 Bra. The Fellow's very liberal; ſhall we murder him? 
1 Bra. What! Let him ſcape to hang us all! And I 
to loſe my Wig ; no, no! I want but ia handſome Pre- 
rome; to quarrel with him, for you know we muſt act 
like Gentlemen. There, ſome Wine — [Vine here.} Sir, 
+. your good Health. [Pull Mirabel by the Noſe. 
Mir. Oh! Sir, your moſt humble Servant; a pleaſant 
Frolic enough, to drink a Man's Health, and pull him 
by the Noſe : ha, ha, ha, the pleaſanteſt a 
Gentleman. 
Tam. Help the Gentleman to a GlaG. | [Mir drinks, 
1 Bra. How d'ye like the Wine, Sir? 
Mir. Very 200d o' the kind, Sir: But I tell ye what ; 'Y 
I find we're all inclin'd to be frolicſome, | arid I'gad, 
Ar my own part, I was never more iipg.ed to be T7 . 
: et's 


= 
& W4 


ol 4 # s 
*- . i Z N N , _— 5 


Te a. t win Ht 1 


Per BI a Wat on't, ha bi Wine. is Rep, be: 
have ſuch Burgundy at home.—Look' e, Gentlemen, by 
me ſend for half 4 ; Ora Flaſks of my Burgundy, I dei 
France to match it T will make 5; all ife, all Airs | 
t pray, Gentlemen, |: . „ 
J 2 Bra, Eh !: Shall us have his e os 1 
5 1 Bra. Yes, faith, we'll have all we can; here call up 
the Gentleman's Seryant—W hat think you, Lamorce ? | 
| Lam. Yes; yes, your Servant is a fooliſh Country 7a 
Boy, Sir, he underſtands nothing but Innocence. " "n 
Mir. Ay, ay, Madam.—Here, Page, [Enter Ong 1 
take this Key and go to my Butler, order him to ſen 3 
half a dosen laſks X* the red Burgundy, mark d a thou-  \. 
ſand ; and be ſure you make haſte, I leg to entertain 1 
my Friends here, my very good Friends. . i 
1 3 4 Ah, dear, Sir! ' 7755 
1 Bra. Here, Child, N a Glaſs of. Wine—Your £247 
"Maſter and I have chang'd Wigs, Honey, in 2 e 
[Where had you this. pretty Boy, honeft-; Mafapha ? #5. | 
Ori. Muſftapha !  -- 7 
| Mir. Out of Picard ——this is the bk Errand ks has SF 
"made for me, and if - does. it right, 1 1 Fcoprage k him. ; 
Ori. The red Burgundy, Si. | 
Mir. The red, "mark 4 a thouſand, = be: fare you 2 2 
make bale. #3 i 1 = 
Ori. 1 ſhall, Sir, 4 1 "1 
1 Bra, Sir, you. were ll to like” my wil haye 
you any Fancy for my Coat ? — Look e, Sir, it has ſerv'd 
a great many honeſt Gentlemen very faithfully: . 1 
Mir. Not ſo faith fully, for Im acts it has got a 8 7 
| "Trick of leavin all its Maſters in Neceſflity STAN Inſo- 
lence of theſe:Dogs is beyond their Cruelty. 1 LA. 45 
Lan. You're melancholy, Sir. 2 bp 
Mir. Only concern d, Madam, that I how's have no 
ut here but this little Boy——be' N make ſome con- 
founded, Blunder, TI lay my Life on't, 1 wou ' d not be 
diſappointed of my Wine for the Univerſe... 
Lam. He'll do well enough, Sir; but Supper's ready, 
will you pleaſe to eat a Bit, Sir? 47 
| p 115 O, Madam, I never had a better Stomach in my 
A | 
N Come then,—ye have . but 2 Plate of of Soup. 


Mr. 


oy 


... = ve gs 0 


Ar. Ah"; "he Marria e ef 1 cbu'd diſpenſe with 
3 14 4. 5 * ce 1225 Lach. 
ra. 


bat Wig won't fall to yr Share. 

1 Bra. No, no, Nell ſettle hat af Sal 

mean time the Gentleman ſhall wear it. ip 

A. Bra. Shall-we diſpatch F 1 
Bra. To be ſure. I think he wid x me. 

Bra. Ay, ay, dead wo tell no Tales; 1 ee at 

che Impadence of. the E Engl Rogues, that will hazard the 

Meeting a Man at the Bar whomf they have encounter d 


2 , 
er, in the 
* a ; * © I 

: I . 


4 


4 


upon the Road! I hen't the Confidence to Jook à Man 


In the Face after 1 have done hit an, 1nj therefor 0 
Wen murder bim. 5 5 


1 cunt. 
AB 13 14 4 OY! n A unt. 


1. C ENR 3 Mirabel“ ot. Ayr 
Enter e 5 AK an 
"Dar My Fritnd has forſaken me, I have Winde my 
ſe, my Tame lies Heavy upon my Hands, and, my 
Money burns in my Pocket—Bur now. 1 think on't, m 
Myrapidons - on 28 2 e 4h fairly . role 
down to the it d way & ke! Night with m 
Honeſt Lieutenant oo 92 9 5 ay Wike, a We 
Story, and a, Pipe of Tobateo 108% % . * meets him. 


I "Who tones there F fa 
Dur. Hey day, now ſhe's turn'd Dragoon. . E 
9 Look'e, Sir, 1 w.told you intend to Weeze 
| 1 defign to wait on yau' as far as Haß, e ge 
': T7 10 en Pll travel into "WW ales, F 
Bi. 58 we e that? e eee 


rt 


Buß, Phe J. a of "Mountains, 11d "Where © you're 


never aro we” Way ; . cauſe" there's Ho? ich thing. as A 
'Higb-road. * * 4 


Biſ. Rather 1 in a Hig . road, Schüle you travel all 


, Hills; — but be't as irwill, 11 jog along wit you. 
Dur. But we intend to fail to the Za/i-Indies. | _ 
' BY.” aß or "Weſt, "tis tl one to me; I'm tight and 
neh and the fittef for ſailing. 


Dar. But ſup poſe we take 458 N and As ok hard. 


as Suppoke 1 take thro” Germany, aud rink Sd er 


Dar. Suppoſe I go to a Bawdy-houſe. C3 
* Suppoſe | ew you the ag ets 


Der. 


rhe) Way, in an him. „ 
Dur. Sdeath, Woman will yo to the Guard vith 
me, and ſmoak a Pipe? Fi 10 4 5 Fe 

. Allons toned | g 


Bif.. There PlLleave.y 
Dur, And a hap 18 Feet F N ls 5 
Biſ. Hold, hold, Sir [Catches bim by the Arm -80ing] 

one word before we part. 

Dur. Let me go, Madam, or 1 ſhall think that 
you” re a Man, and. perhaps may. examine you... |. 

Bil. Stir if you dare; 1 have ſtill Spirits to attend Ar 
and can raiſe Bk ha muſter of, Fairies as ſhall. puniſh: you 
to eee Sir, ſtand there now and ogle me: [He 
Ffroguns upon her] Now a languiſhin -Sigh ! {He el 
Now run and take my Fan, — alter. [He runs a 
fakes it up. L Now. play. with it handſomely... 

Dur. A [He tears it all i in ln 

3. Hal, 1030 dear humourous Coxcomb; Captain, 

ſpare my, Fan, ant | ll Why, you rude, inhuman Mon- 
er, don't you expect to pay for this ? 

Dur. Yes, Madam, there's Te Pence; 3 for that is 

the Price ont. 

Bil. Sir, it coſt a Guinea, 

Der. Well, Madam, you ſhall bave the She's again, 

\ ; [Throws them to her, and Exit. 

5 * Ha, ba, ke” ridiculous. below.,my Concern, I 

muff follow him however, to know if he can give me any 


© "3 


News of Oriana. 5 20 
3 Cc E N-E- n to Piwbſer', bahn, 5 
Enter Mirabel St. og 


Mir. Bloody Hell-hounds, I over-heard you e 
not I two Hours ago the happy, gay, rejoicing Mira- 
bel? How did I plume my Hopes in a fair coming Proſpect 
of a long Scene of Years ? Life courted me with all the 
Charms of Vigour, Youth, and Fortune; and to be torn | 
away from all my. promiſed Joys is more than Death; the 
Manner too, by Villains. —0 my Oriana, this very Mo- 
ment might have bleſs d mein thy Arms, and my poor Boy 

the innocent Boy !—Confufion !/—But: huſh, they come: 
I muſt mb ſtill-No News of my Wine, "i ? 
ater 


- . 2 * Fs 5 . 8 a 
— s * * * 1 ＋ Nes 
f 2 * 1 * N M Or, y 
of The Tnconſtant : "3 
1 * — 
- : ; 5 8 9 2 — 1 0 
1 1 : 1 f _ 4 


: Enter the. four Hons" 1 
1 9 No, Sir, I believe your Country- 10807 VE 16 " a 


- himſelf, and we can wait no longer fort: True, Sir, M. 
you're a pleaſant Gentleman, but I ſuppoſe you ander- chou 
ſtand our Buſineſs. Life, 
Mir. Sir, I may go near to gueſz at your "1 4 Jem 
you, Sir, are a Lawyer, I preſume, you a Phyſician, you _ 
_ a Scnyener, and yon a Stock-jobber.—All Cut 1. | * 
Ly [fas 26. you 


41 Bra. Sir, I am a broken Officer; Twas caſhier d 
the Head of the Army for a' Coward : So I took up 4 260 


Tradeof Murder to retrieve the Reputation of my Courage. tle 
3 Bra. I am a Soldier too, and wou'd ferve my King, He 
but 1 don't like the Quarrel, and 1 have more Honour 10 
chan to fight in a bad Cauſe. bh ſa 
2 Bra. I was bred a Gentleman, Bey have no Eſtate, | k. 
but I muſt have my Whore and my Bottle, thro? the Fre- e 
jud ice of Education. C 


1 Bra, Tam a Ruffian too, by the Pr Judice of Educa- 
tion, I was bred a Butcher. In ſhorr, Sir, if your Wine 
had come, we might have trifled a little lon et. Come, „ 
Sir, which Sword will you fall by? mine, Sur ? 33 

2 Bra. Or mine ? . | [al. 1 

3 Bra. Or mine? 7 2 draws. 

4 Bra, Or mine? draws. 

Mir. I ſcorn to beg my Life; but to be butcher'd thus ! 

O there's the Wine-:- -this Moment for ; 0 5 
=y Life or Death. | 
Kids Oriana. 


Lot, for ever loſt Where's the Wine, Child ? (uh. 
Ori. Coming up, Sir, [Stamps,] 
Enter Duretete ith bis Seword drawn, and * 14 the . 
grand Muſqueteers ucith their Pieces preſented, the 
' Ruffians drop their Swords,  _ _ [Oriana goes 772 
: Mir, The Wine, the Wine, the Wine. both Pleaſure, 
1 Days and Years, are now my own My Ab, 
my dear Friends did not I tell you this ine wou'd 
make me merry ?—Dear Captain, t theſe Gentlemen are the 
beſt- natur'd, facetious, witty Creatures, that ever you, knew. 
Es Lone... IT. | 
Lam, Is the Wine come, Sir ? 8 1 1 
A ir, O yes, Madam, the Wine is come e here? 


. r 


8 O'S — 


1 
4 
Fs 


The Way to win bim. at; 
Row 


Pointing to the Soldiers] Your Ladyſhip has got a very ' 
fine Ring upon your Finger. * 

Za dis at your Serve. 

Mir. O hol is it ſo? Thou dear Seven hundred Pound, 
thou'rt welcome home again, with all my Heart Ad's my 
Life, Madam, you have got the fireſt built Watch there! 
Tanin pe. 88 
lam. Sir, you may wear it. ; n 

Mir. O, Madam, by no means, tis too much—Rob - 
you of a'l !—[Tating it from her] Good dear Time, thou rt 
a precious thing, I'm glad I have retriev'd thee : [Putting 


it up]. What, my Friends neglected all this while! Gen- 


tlemen, you'll pardon my Complaiſance to the Lady,— 
How. now—is it civil to be ſo out of Humour at my En- 
ter:ainment, and ſo pleaſed with yours? Captain, youre 
ſurpriz'd at all this! but we're in our Frolics, you mult - 
know: — Some Wine here. 1 
enier Servant with Nine. 
Come, Captain, this worthy Gentleman's Health. 
Taveaks the fi Bravo by the Noſe ; be roars. 


' But now, eee my dear Deliverer, my Boy, 


my charming Boy)) * Zi 
1 B. a. I hope ſome of our Crew below-ſtairs have dil- 

patch'd him. 5 TA Sire 
Mir. Villain, what ſay'ſt thou? Diſpatch'd ! I'll have ye 


all tortured, rack'd, torn to Pieces alive, if you have 


touch'd my Boy.—Here, Page! Page! Page! [Runs out. 
Dur. Here, Gentlemen, be Fire you ſecure thoſe Fellows. 
r Bra. Yes, Sir, we know you and your Guard will be 


ry civil to us. 


Dan. Now for you, Madam — — He, he, hem ſo 


5 to think that I ſhall be reveng'd of one Woman 
efore I die Well, Miſtreſs Snap. Dragon, which of theſe 
honourable Gentlemen is ſo happy to call you Wife? 

1 Bra. Sir, ſhe ſhould have been mine to-night, cauſe 


* 


| Sampre here had her laſt Night. Sir, ſhe's very true tous. 


all four. 5 j 3 
Dug. Take em to juſtice. Th Guard. carry oſftbe Bravoes. 
Enter Old Mirabel, Dugard, Bifarre. 

Old Mir. Robin, Robin, where's Bob? where's my Boy? 


What, is this the Lady? a pretty Whore, faith ?=Heark'e, 


Child, 


* 6 5 
* an a 
9 


22 The. Incouftants Or; 


Child, becauſe my Son was ſo civil as to oblige you with 
a Coach, I It treat you with a Cart, indeed I will. | | 
Dug. Ay, Madam, —and you ſhall have a ſwinging Equi- 
PN thouſand Footmen at your Heels at leaſt. 
Dur. No leſs becomes her Quality, © 
r oo nn ns | +, 
Dur. Monſter! ay, you're all a little monſtrous, let 
me tell you, . | n 7 462? 


dof a Mirabel 8 hi 
O Mir. Ah, my dear Bab, art thou ſaſe, Man? 
Mir. No, no, Sir, Lm ruin'd, the Saver of my Life is loſt. i © 
_ O14 Mir. No, he came and brought us the News. 

Mir. But where is he? [Enter Oriana,] Ha! [Runs i 
and embraces her.] My dear Preſerver, what ſhall I do to | 
recompence your Truſt? Father, Friends, Gentlemen, L 


behold. the Youth that has reliev'd me from the moſt ig- 
nominious Death, from the ſcandalous Poniards of theſe 
bloody Raſſians, where to have fall'n would have defam*d 
my Memory with vile Reproach.— My Life, Eſtate, my 
All, is due to ſuch a Favour— Command me, Child, 
before you all, before my late, ſo kind indulgent Stars, 
1 ſwear to grant whate'er you ae. . 
Ori. To the ſame Stars indulgent now to me, Iwill 
appeal as to the Juſtice of my Claim; I ſhall demand but 
what was mine before the jaſt Performance. of your 


Contract to Oriana. I Diſcovering ber/alf. 
A ' On. Oman? 3 5 p Gt 
3 Ori. In this Diſguiſe I reſolw d to follow you abroad, | 


counterfeited that Letter that got me into your Service; | 
and ſo, by this ſtrange Turn o Fate, I became the Inſtru -. 
ment. of your Preſervation; few common: Servants wou'd ; 
have had ſuch Cunning ; my Love inſpir'd me with the 
meaning of your Meſſage, cauſe my Concern for your 
. Safety made me ſuſpe& your Company. 9 
Dur. Mir. you're caught. LY 
Mir, Caught ! I ſcorn the thought of Impoſition, the 
Tricks and artful Cunning of the Sex [ have oldies, and 
broke thro* all Contrivance, Caught! No, tis my vo- | 
luntary Act; this was no human Stratagem, but by my _ ; 
providential Stars, deſign'd to ſhew the Dangers wahd'ring * 
" Youth incurs by the Purſuit of an unlawful Love, to 
plunge me headlong in the Snares of Vice, and _ to 
I | | ree 


1 * 


ne Wig twin bis. 5 

free me by the Hands of Virtue : Here, on my Knees, I 
humbly beg my fair Preſerver's Pardon; my Thanks are 

needleſs, for myſelf I owe, And now for ever do proteſt 

1 „%% 1 ; 
Od Mir. Tall, all di dall. ugs.) Kiſs me, Daughter 

Eno, you ſhall kiſs me firſt, * o Lamorce) for you're the 


Cauſe on't. Well, Biſarre, what ſay you to the Captain? 
Bi/. I like the Beaſt well enough, but l don't underſtand 
his Paces ſo well as to venture him in a ſtrange Road. 
O14 Mir. But Marriage is ſo beaten a Path that you 
can't go wrong. 7 5 | | 
375 Ay, tis ſo beaten that the Way is ſpoil'd. ö 
Dur. There is but one thing ſhou'd make me thy Huſ- 
band I cou'd marry thee to-day for the Privilege of 
beating thee to-morrow. = COONS Wn 
Old Mir. Come, come, you may T_T for all this, 
Mr. Dugard, are not you pleas'd with this? 3 
Dug. So pleas' d, that if I thought it might ſecure your 
Son's Affection to my Siſter, I wou'd double her Fortune. 
Mir, Fortune! has ſhe not given me mine? my Life, 
Eſtate, my All, and what is more, her virtuous ſelf, —— 
Virtue, in this ſo advantageous Life, has her own ſpark- 
ling Charms, more tempting far than glittering Gold or 
Glory. Behold the Foil {Pointing 10 7 that ſets 
this Brightneſs off! {To Oriana.) Here view the Pride 
{To Oriana) and Scandal of the Sex. {To Lam.) 
There (To Lam.) the falſe Meteor, whoſe deluding Light 
leads Mankind to Deſtruction. Here (Zo Oriana) the bright 
ſhining Star that guides to a Security of Happineſs, a Gar- 
' den and a fingle She (To Oriana) was our firſt Father's s? 
Bliſs; the Tempter (To Lam.)and to wander, was his Curſe. 


What Liberty can be Jo tempting there, Le Lam, 
As 4. , virtuous, am'rous Bondage here ® (To Oriana, 


The Endof the Fifth ACT. 
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7. 8 nend, : Opt 7 be . to win in him. 
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b "oe x Mr. f FE, 5 bh at 


gr v 2 E. Celia, tir o 
To tell how long our Lives may af, 


Begin't to love this very Hour, 
Tow ve ve 4% too much * Son #s at. 


For frac v #3 8 ave all obey, e e top | 


_ Has in your Breast my. Heart WOE 
Let me my Body to it lay, 
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Written by NaTHANIEL Rowe, Eſq; 
| || And ſpoken by Mr. WII Es. 


FR OM Fletcher's great Original, to day 
Mie took the Hint of this our Modern Play 8 
Our Author, from his Lines, has firove to paint 
A witty, d, inconflant, Free alland : 
With a gay Soul, with Senſe, and Will to rove, 
With Language, and with Softneſs ram d to move, 
With little Truth, but with a World of Love. 
Such Forms on Maids in Moraing Siumbers avait, 
When Fancy firſt inſtructs their-hearts to beat, i 
When firſt they wiſh, and figh for what they know not yet. 
Frown not, ye Fair, to think your Lovers may | 
Reach your cold Hearts by fome unguarded Way ; 
Let Villeroy's gy" ng make you wiſe, 
There Danger flill in Darkneſs and Surpriſe ; 

Tho* from his Rampart he defy'd the Foe, 


Prince Eugene found an Aquedudt Be .J.. 5 
With eaſy | Jour by and a gay Addreſs, ö 
A preffing Lover ſeldom wants Succeſs : 1 5 
Whilft K Reſpectful like the Greek, fits down, - 


And waſtes a ten Years Siege before one Town. 
For her own ſake, let no forſaken Maid, : 
Our Wanderer, for want of Love, upbraid ; 

Since tis @ Secret, none ſhou'd &er confeſs, 


That they have loft the happy Pow'r to pleaſe. 


F IT Z ec the Rogue inclin'd to break, 


real firſt, and fear you ve turn d him off a Niet; 
| As Princes, when they refly Stateſmen doubt, 


Before they can ſurrender, turn em out, 1 | 


5 EPILOGUE. 


N hate er you think, 
And much even fe 


With fludious Care, and Dill gene: of 
Turn over every Page of Womankind; 
Mart every 1 org and how the Readings ny , 


Aud, when be knows | ä 


bo, grove ti Uſes N 


Tet tbe good Man Ver 9 
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